A distinguished panel debates a provocative question 


Olga) What’s ahead for women? 
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Santa has a 


PARKER 








for Everybody . 





Pick a Parker .. from $2.95 up 


Parker 51”” refi uur good taste. Or the 
> Parker Electro- 
illing. Smoothest 
Parker Jotter ball 

15 times longer writing 
le sensationai 

/. Point stays 

t smudge. Remember, 


ke PARKER! 


a. Parker famous 


" Lustralo 


b. Parker "51 


"51" Special Li 


d. Parker "51" Gold-filled cap. Regular or demi-size. 
Pen $18.75, set (illustrated) $28.75 


e. Parker "21". Most popular medium-priced pen. Also 


has Electro-Polished point Pen $5.95. set $9.95 


f. Parker "51" Signet with gold-filled cap 
Pen $30.00, set $45.00 


g. Parker Custom Jotter. Jewelry-finished all-Lustraloy pen. 


$3.95 
h. Parker Jotter. Nylon barrel. Stainless steel cap. $2.95 


New Parker LIQUID LEAD Pencil (nor i//ustrated) 
$3.95 to $10.00 


New Parker Arrow (nor i//ustrated) $9.75—$11.50 


Parker "51" Presidential (of illustrated). 14K gold cap and 


barrel Pen $185.00, set $285.00 


All Parker gifts in handsome presentation boxes 











Copr. 1954 by The Carker Pen Compapy 


FPARKER LTD., DON MILLS, ONT. (METROPOLITAN TORONTO) 










- “Christmas 
| sedi to 
rive me 

crazy! 





“Every year it was the same. Presents to 
buy and cash at low ebb. Running up bills... 
then I[ got smart. I started a special 
Christmas account* at the Royal Bank, 
adding something every pay day... 
and leaving it there. This year I'm ready 
for Christmas, with cash to pay for 
all the things that mean so much 


at this season of the year.” 


*% You can have cash next Christmas, too. 
Decide now to open a special Christmas account 
early in 1957. It pays to do your Christmas 


saving early. 


‘ THE ROYAL BANK 
OF CANADA 
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APPLIANCES 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY LIMITED 





FOR 906 YEARS THE WORLD'S STANDARD OF EXCELLENCE 
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S Icportt! SNATCH 








on J lopli : Yn Crand f Ja WW 
, Cf, 7 
IN Cid Medial 


HIGHEST HONORS FOR ACCURACY 
bROM GOVERNMENT OBSERVATORIES 


OrriciAL WATCH FoR TIMING 
CHAMPIONSHIP SPORTS THE WORLD OVER 






~, THe First WATCH 
Fr AVIATION AND EXPLORATION 


a 
~ 


Via iv , ‘9 a 
Songines yj latahes Mark WO Vicars Lh, SF poorcss 
F j re. 


For all who receive a Longines Watch, this will be indeed a Christ- 


mas of happy good-fortune. € The Longines Christmas watches 
now at your jeweller were created to mark a milestone of progress. 
Ninety years of fruitful experience were concentrated in their 
making. Even by Longines standards, these watches are a surpass- 
ing achievement. @ If you are planning the purchase of a watch 
as a Christmas gift, see these magnificent, new Longines 90th 
Anniversary watches. In all the things that have made Longines 
the world’s most honored watch, these have special distinction, 
Lengines Christmas gift watches—left: Wellington Automatic, fully protected 
against all common watch badzards, 14K gold, $235; right: Symphony “A”. 


diminutive clegance in 14K gold, SIGS, Other Longines watches from $79.50. 
(suggested retail prices shown) 
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ANNE FRANCIS SAYS 


Women are not a race apart 


\ great deal of nonsense 


I} I 
( 
pe ( 
i) { i | 
, , wrk | 
| id) 
Mil ind mo 
Bu th ) { i Ck 
ing Ire om i 
lav in New Z id the 
n ol \ fa { p 
ibout the place of wom 
the home Lat he nted i 
fire from indignant m ‘ 
ex ind iid ally 
women with oun hildr yuld 
stay home 
In ve United St ' j 
nade the h {line ht I 
on ren wi n n id ) 
killin husb is t nak 
help with the housework wh i 
ome home from the office And s« 
oO with people n ( 
his and women ti 
ill identical vIn 


“We're not all slick chicks” 


e magazine, has gone to I 

1 (this very ssue | fh 
warned—to gath rs) I p 
of experts to discuss vom Th 
s undoubtedly a well-intentio 1 ven 
ure certainly a num oO I 
jualihed men and women ! e poole 
thei Ww sdom tor the effo | N 
thele can't help thinking that it 

presents the old footless attempt to 
Xamine women iS i pec 
th mhigniyv v d so ) 
human beings I've never | 1 of 

panel discussions on 

status of men although the male 
sex has bee st as muc ff i 
y the industria evol 1O 1d 
mancipation of women as we have 
But then we all know ther 
and men and no two of them alike 
God bless them.) 

All of which leads me to be e 
that the time has come to stop general- 
zing about women as a happy, or 
inhappy, breed 4 woman is _ her- 
self. She is not her mother, her sis 


e 


*r, her girl friend or 


n 


the 
ine 


advertisements 
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the “slick chick” 


about cars, cos- 
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Starting on page 13 of this issue 


a panel of experts discusses the 
Canadian woman. In_ this article 
Anne Francis, an Ottawa writer and 
commentator, tells what she thinks 
about the proposition of discussing 


her whole sex as a single group. 


) She 1 i IK 
Or ho happen oO ve i 
lay and ag when any woman with 
st of health, common 
| k nm mak p V 
} } in of } sel 
| no lo t idol ) 
oO yrtune ha irned o 
lurir e last I ars d 
) oO yu oh rs) | 
< ( f tt ol ] id 
S ( ir } eT | 
e wW lon fi nto 1 
| | d mold Man ol 
( vit! pit j 
oO out eca lont 
Pp o Ta i ons 
out hat a modern woma ) 
oO « Success 
I keep 1din bou ne i 
nar women are suff om 
ps hosomatic ind | ) 
onde I nt y 
xt Sting ourselve t 
oO 1 elaborate pattern d | 
people who insist upon think! out 
women x in th oO | 
depa n stead yf } | | 
peop 
I've come to the co ) t 
? women “ ) j 
th a sense of failure ec I 
n ive not SULA eded in turn 
( s to combpDination of beaut 
queen, gentle wife, child psycholog 
dietitian lon hleu, campfire 
hopping expert and ct 
laxed hostess Of course obo 
that good unless she has 
agent like the girls in Hollywood 
I think that all of this stra o 
be what many of us are not andr 
can be has made many women el 
that it is an almost undearable 
den to a continued on page 106 
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Electrohome TV 
looks alive! 


clearer the TV picture, the 


ore enjoy ible it be omes to all 


watching. And new Electrohome 


provides this realism in both 
ure and sound. Our mighty 


hassis stops 97 of local 


interference before it can disturb 
uur viewing. This is TV as it 





ke sound and pic 


in wood cabinets by Deilcraft 


Snjoy Electrohome TY 300n. It 


ooks alive. 


Interference-free TV in 


KITCHENER, 


{iE IMPERIAI 


ARTIER 
( , ) ; 
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CONTINENTAL 
CUSTOM 


Boeco = eae “KELTIC” 


Sight and Sound 
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London Letter 


BY BEVERLEY BAXTER 


How London dimmed Liberace’s smile 


Over the years | have more than 


ynce described the centre of Lon 
don as a village where, to some ex 
n everybod KANOWS eve ybody 
Te The iints and the sinn 
mogul ind the opportunists 
the poet ind the playboys, the 
oliticians, tl dreamers and th 
ilist the ill o to make p 





Liberace badgered: He smilingly 
mswered reporters’ hlunt ques 
) h 4 l fer Siie d for lihe i 


Therefore when the eminent M1 


recently arrived on his 








civilizing mission the village turned 
out in force. In fact, he relegated 
C Nasser to the back pages of 


popular newspapers and very 
nearly stopped the traffic 


1 had never met Mr. Liberace 


on mim a Imed v ion of his 
imate flirtation with a piano. On 
vat occasion an old friend of 

ne havin listened and Vy hed 
© th d, said There v once 
1 Pianist nar 1 Paderewsk 


een CONVE | by so little 
Now it happ s that in ou vil- 
th is é rkabl nan 
ned \ Parnell who has a de 
htful wife named Helen M 
P ell he d or of British 
udev ind Lit ove! 
P lium music hall as if it v 
ortress Ihe Parnells belon to 
e same golf club as the Baxt 
ind have been friends for man 
ears 
Therefore it was amusing, even 


intriguing, when Helen phoned one 
norning to say that Liberace was 
coming as her guest to the earl 
performance of the Palladium (it 
s a twice-nightly affair) and would 
we join her in the stage box? After 
the performance we would first 
dine at a quiet night club in May 


fair and then move on to the Cafe 


MACLEAN’S 


M 


de Paris where Liberace would do 
stuff 


Oscar Wilde once remarked that 


almost the only thing that did 
not interest him were sights of 
terest To some extent I feel that 

about the transient sta of 


vaudeville and the cinema. Never 
theless Helen Parnell’s invitation 
eemed to supply a pleasant way 
of studying this particular pheno 
menon of the entertainment world 

Fortunately, the stage box at 
the Palladium is at an angle that 
permits the occupants to sit back 
and be unobserved, and let it be 
put on record that Liberace was 
sitting in a corner where no one 
in the audience could see him 

He was dressed in an ordinary 
dark suit that set off his silver- 
grey hair to advantage. His man 
ners were pleasant and, though 
hardly a strong masculine type, he 
was not effeminate 

Earlier that day he had met th 
entlemen of the London press and 
one of the questions put to him by 
1 reporter was Do you lead a 
normal sex life?” Without a quiver 
of an eyelash he replied, “Yes. Do 
you? 

You may remember that in a re- 


cent London Letter I described the 





Liberace bussed: Emotional fans 
, 


j ; P 
ed his aust critics and 


IPi¢ Ped him atl ¢ ry appearance 
temperamental outpouring of th 
London Daily Mirror and its 


tic columnist Cassandra. On the 


Caus 


norning after the Liberace press 
recepuion Cassandra really went to 
town 

Filling the vials of wrath to the 
very brim he described Liberace 


in § 


ich pungent and descriptive 
terms that the pianist later launch- 
ed a suit for libel 

When I asked Liberace if he had 
read Cassandra he said, “Yes, in- 


deed. He continued on page 99 
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ONE GIFT 
THAT IS ALWAYS 
RIGHT ! 


DELECTO CHOCOLATES 
“The finest in the land for more than 80 years” 
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AQUAMARINE 


ROSE QUARTZ 


Pitre. oF 


: ; PEARL WHITE 


JNEW&GENTLE-AGTION fa 
One wide for dainty underarm shaving 
Other side forsati 


id 


nooth leg shaving 


‘th 








the electric shaver that really understands 





a womans crooming problems 


So safe ...so gentle... so fast in its 
shaving action, she'll wonder how 
she ever did without it! 


At last. the perfect answer to feminine grooming ! 
Lady Schick understands the difference between a wom- 
an’s underarms... and legs. Its gentle touch leaves un- 
derarms immaculate ... dainty as a rose petal. In a jiffy 

less time than it takes to put on make -up. Lady Schick 
shaves legs silken-smooth ... ends forever the muss and 
nuisance of old fashioned blade shaving. Its a joy to 


shave with Lady Schick! 


Shell thank you for her Lady Schick every day of 
the year. And she'll cherish it like a fine piece of jewelry. 
Palm size Lady Schick nestles in her hand. Available in 
iour jewel-like colors. only $15.95. Gold and silver color 
shavers ... Lady Schick Classic or Lady Schick Goddess. 


slightly more. Schick (Canada) Limited. Toronto. Ont. 


P.S. For him—-see the famous close shaving Sehick “*25 


in “Colors for Men.” A perfect gift for any man. 


Lee 
7 . 


FIRST IN ELECTRIC SHAVING 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE DECEMBER . 195 ¢€ 


td) f Wit; 


=A \\ 7) 
{AO 


LADY SCHICK GODOESS 
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* Good Grooming aids 
inspired by Scotland's Soe! 
finest regiment . . . rethe 
the Seaforth Highlanders ange 





DUET: 


This Christmas give him the 
most masculine gift of all 
Seaforth. These year-round 
grooming essentials are just 
right for every man on your list 
So soothing, so cooling, 

shave lotions with a scent that 
lasts and lasts. Give him 
Seaforth — the most masculine, 
most refreshing gift of all. 
At your favorite drug or 
department store. 


é 
“= ¥ 
’ 
Inspired by Scotland's finest 
regiment ... the Seaforth Highlanders 
} 
SCOTCH HEATHER QUARTET: The 
basic grooming essentials, Seaforth 
Scotch Heather Shave Lotion, Cologne, 
Tale and Hairgroom $2.50 
HEATHER SETA: Seaforth Shaving Soap : 
and Mug and Seaforth Heather Lotion 
4 for shaving comfort at its best . .. $3.50 


10 


EXECUTIVE 


Shaving and 
after shave 
comfort 
Seaforth Presto 
Minute Shave 
and Seaforth 
Scotch Heather 
Shave Lotion 
Just $2.25 


th 
\ | 





rICKSI ~ at Ottawa 


WITH BLAIR FRASER 


WHEN DOES 
THE SHOOTIN’ 
START ? 





Can polities 


compete with Howdy Doody? 


At a cost of more than a hundred Alfred Hitchcock would be re 
thousand dollars the CBC wi \ | 1 by thre olid hours of 
everybody a box seat at t Co ! ved oratory. And if that seem 
nN \ on ntion I ont! ) tt mn tk n En 
\1 ) of its put ) I KIn iud I 7 na 
j ised B 10W 0 to the Quet vote on the 
I oment ippro I c 1etwork 
Li \ Con I sd s tl hurdle so far 
i ond uneasil \ tne ector oO , i on 
( } i idership yn 1. Frid uses evel iver 
oO vill do good or h vIn yu h yncern th 
Cana po pa ( 965 and 1969. On I 
I i rit ted CBC ist 
p worked oO ) oO nl 
t CBC tt Con ) hro bseq 
\ oO th ind I d 1€ irry t 
Oo ona ) nto p peecn of tf n pa 
nnial meetings ke tl cc ler This will almost certain! 
lont count It is no sma | ot out Howdy Doody, and might 
tion to the famous ibera ch n go on long enough to unhorse 
that the Conservative hav t Roy Rogers. Would the children’s 
sk of breakin tra n ti ntment fad is the i c 6) 
xplored and treacherot wild Or would their hatred of the of 
ness fending politicians be indelible? 
They are not worried about t As the Conservative nd th 
f two afternoon § sessior I CBC wearily hammered out the de 
se politic W not then be . la of this colossal n-hour show 
placing any regular TV progr ! someone suggested a way to cover 
CBC television W nel \ t t the cost without burdening the tax 
1 tha S Those who paye 
iferested na watch 1d oO dee he Liberal Pa would 
VNO at no have no grievance AC to SPONSO! the program at 
It's Thursday evening and Frid regular commercial rates 
ifternoon that cause the po s 
o bit heir fingernails 
Fairness demands that cs Any week now, the Royal Commis 


1 


dates for party leadership get sion on Broadcasting will be finish- 


same treatment. If one speaks to ing its report on TY _ problems 
in evening TV audience, a n uch broader and graver than the 
speak, and so also for their- nomi coverage of a convention. Transla 


nators and seconders. This could’ tion and printing will take so long 


mean that an evening of television the report may not be publish 


variety—from Fireside Theatre to ed before continued on page 123 
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FIRST SHOWING! 
Lodge 


CUSTOM 
















Soaring tail fins dramatize the low sweeping lines of the Dodge 
Custom Royal—give it a new shape of motion. New wide-scope 
windshield, clean-contoured grille and dashing ‘‘twin-lights’’ 
accent its trend-setting 57 Forward Look styling, too. 


All NEW FOR 1957! 


* New Torque-Flite push-button go! x New low look! 
* New Torsion-Aire ride! »* New Total-Contact brakes’ 
* New safety-strength design! »* New simpler starting! 


* More fine-car features than any other car at its price! 





Completely new for 1957 is the push-button 3-speed Torque-F lite 
automatic transmission, standard on every Dodge Custom Royal 


A ag meg 4 so ae to hag ome. the aa Now see the new queen of automotive fashion . . . the long, low, 
utton to oO. 1 all-new orque-Fiite, you ge increasec . .cn . . 
breakaway biatch vor $5 plus new flexibility of operation. lovely Dodge Custom Royal for ’57! Drive and ride in the all-new 


luxury of the biggest, finest Dodge of all. This pace-setting beauty 1s 
awaiting your inspection now at your Dodge-De Soto dealer's 









'57 Dodge Custom Royal 4-Door Hardtop 


Youre always a step ahead 


in the cars of the Forward Look ee by Cheyster Corporation of Coneda, United 
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ADRIAN. Shock resistant, anti-magnetic. Sweep second hand, 


stainless steel | k. Plain dial, $10.95 


WRIST BEN. Completely restyled. Shock resistant, anti-maagnetic. 
Stainless steel back, sweep second hand. $7.95. Luminous, $8.95. 


» TROY. Small, smart and sturdy. Gold-coloured case, $10.95, 
» JUDGE. Woter, dust and shock resistant. Luminous 


Leother strap, $12.95; metal expansion bracelet, $13.95. 


There's « wide vrelection of wrist watches to choose from 












. BIG BEN. As you like hin pring-driven or electric alarm. Modern metal 
Unbreakable crysta shion base. $7.95. Luminous, $8.9 
2. BABY BEN. Spring-driver 3me modern style as his big brother Q t 
tick. Loud or soft alarn $7.9 Lur ous, $8.95 
3. CLOCK OF TOMORROW. Finest spring-driven clock ever je by W ' 
Quiet tick, luminous dial. White or black I colow 14.9 
4. TRAVALARM p 3-drive Closes like a clam: tucks int rner of baa 
vory or Walnut. Lur U fial, $9.45 
5. MOONBEAM. Electr rr West x exclusive Wakes you lently 
$14.95. Luminous, $ 95. 60 cycle on 
6. PITTSFIELD. Elect slarm. Attractive styling rich wood se. B 
mahogany. Pleasant be larm. $10.9 Luminot $ 95 
7. SNOWFLAKE. Electric wall clock. Fresh and charming. Red, pink, turquoise | 
or charcoal. Non-breakable crystal. $7.95. 60 cycle nly | 
| 
8. ZEST. Electric wall clock. Unique, modernist Gle white pla | 
Red, charcoal or yellow dial. $8.95. 60 cycle only 








STCLOX 


for every purse... every person... 





THIS YEAR send ‘‘Season’s Greetings’’ with a gift of time by Westclox. 
Choose from a wide selection of smartly styled, dependable electric or 
spring clocks, wrist watches and pocket watches—all at popular prices. 
You’re sure to find one for every person on your Christmas list. 

And remember, when it comes to time, more people choose Westclox. 


Why don’t you see your Westclox dealer tomorrow? 


= 
WESTCLOX © Zhe makers of BIG BEN’ 


WESTERN CLOCK COMPANY LIMITED, PETERBOROUGH, ONTARIO oe iy oe 
eg a rade Marks 
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What about \N | 





NATHAN STEINBERG MADAME RENEE VAUTELET 'D , or artic |. » § | 
supermarket executive women’s leader ght al t i¢ ul ale ali 
stop “Women hinder women more than 


“With women, women can't 
do men in their fight for freedom 


talking. With men, they clam up.” 


distinguished people take 
a new look ata 
highly controversial sex 


at the most 


controversial time in 





MISS ANNE HAMILTON MRS. L. M. BALDWIN 
personnel executiy house wife 
“I hope women “Women are . 
its history 


more comfortable with men today 


become superior to men.’ 





neve! 
\ MACLEAN’S  PANEI DISCUSSION 
'y. hroughout this century 
than men ae ™ vom n om 
i¢ ( Nemse Not | 
DR. MARION HILLIARD DR. REVA GERSTEFIN ublic d io f ymen 
gynecologist and author " Of enel  sitedd | h ; 4 
‘Women’s values are distorted “We've tarnished the concept of motherhood and housekeer 
by too much emphasis on sex.” motherhood and bringing up children the most reactior 
b reiue nti to understand tl I or Il 
nore tf I Vile ip nto | ia 
n She may be h thir 
I lal pion 
| l I multi-milliu 
I ) pe 2 1m 
lead b dr ( f 
1} i 
In th few | 
Ke! | V1 
M 7 rT 





DR. ASHLEY MONTAGI 


MISS E. W. LOOSLEY 
Continued on next page 


nad 
“Women are in retreat “Women are superior me 
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What 


about 


WOMEN? 


Are 


jealous because 


they 
bear 


DR 





9 
cant 


lren? 


ASHLEY MONTAGU 


ITOS BY HORST FRICHIT 


lf women work harder than men. why do men die younger? 


Were women happier before they gained their freedom? 


Dr. Montagu: Yes, and this is not merely a 
theory. It can be verified. Anthropologists have 
often found it to be true in their studies of 
primitive societies. Psychoanalysts often learn 
about it from their patients on the couch 

Mrs. Vautelet: I don't think they actually want 
to hear children. They'd only like to know they 
could 

Dr. Hilliard: | think men are definitely jealous 
of women’s ability to bear children. I have 
noted in some men an abnormal curiosity and 
desire to participate in the birth of their chil- 
dren. This group shows more than the hus- 
band’s normal anxiety about the birth. They 
must be right there all the time, share in every- 
thing. They're very difficult to deal with 

Dr. Montagu: In some societies the husband 
actually goes to bed too at the time of the 
wife’s confinement 

Dr. Hilliard: We have a few of those too 

Dr. Gerstein: But the man has cornter- 
balancing advantages. True, he can't bear the 
child but he works and earns money to sup- 
port him. Our society places such great im- 
portance on this bread-winning role of the hus- 
band that I think it’s difficult to say whether 
or not he seeks the actual biological ability to 


bear the children. 


thought, in a great variety of ways, to the changing 
status of the more controversial half of the human 
race. Ihe members of the panel, who gave thet 
views and opinions to Editor Ralph Allen and Assist- 
ant Editor Sidney Katz in the course of a four-hour 
discussion, were 

Dr. Ashley Montagu, Princeton, N.J., anthropolo 
gist, and author of the well-known book, The Nat- 
ural Superiority of Women 

Dr. Marion Hilliard, Canadian gynecologist and 
obstetrician, who, in the course of her lengthy prac 
tice, has shared the problems of thousands of young 
mothers and has latterly written on the subject in a 
widely read series of articles in Chatelaine 

Dr. Reva Gerstein, who besides being a psy cholo 
gist and president of the National Council of Jewish 
Women, is the mother of two children 

Mrs. Renée Vautelet, former head of the Canadian 
Association of Consumers, who for many years has 
been active in promoting women’s rights 

Nathan Steinberg, who as vice-president of Stein- 
berg’s Limited, a large chain of food supermarkets 
in eastern Canada, has studied the habits and preter- 
ences of millions of women 

Miss Anne Hamilton, who as director of the em- 
ployment service of Underwood Limited has helped 
thousands of women with their job problems 

Miss E. W. Loosley, editor of Food for Thought 
the publication of the Canadian Association for 
Adult Education, and a co-author of the much-quot 
ed book on living patterns of an urban Canadian 
community, Crestwood Heights 

Mrs. L. M. Baldwin, housewife and mother of 
two children, who also finds time to serve as an offi 
cial of the Young Women’s Christian Association 
while running her home 


As the editors had anticipated, the panel members 
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found no agreed or conclusive answers to any of the 
many questions raised. [hey did provide stimulat- 
ing and often conflicting views on many facets of 
women’s present status and likely future 

On the whole, the panelists thought that women 
today were happier than they were a generation ago 
but with some qualifications: modern woman is “in 
a state of turmoil,” “not at peace with herself” and 
in conflict.” One of the causes of the conflict is 
that too much is demanded of her. She's expected 
to be gracious, beautiful, a desirable sex object, keep 
i clean house, mind the children and take part in 
community life. “Young mothers today are tired 
and overworked,” Dr. Gerstein said. It was agreed 
that men and women are more comfortable with 
each other than they used to be. One panelist. Mrs 
Vautelet, said flatly You can't appeal to a man 
through his intelligence. You have to work through 
his emotions.” Dr. Montagu advanced the theory 
that one of the causes of friction between the sexes 
was man’s jealousy of women because he can’t bear 
children. Other panel members agreed with him 

Most panelists joined in a demand for better work 
ing conditions in the home. Dr. Montagu doubted 
if the average male could survive the housewife’s 
routine: sixteen hours of work a day, seven days 
week, for years at a stretch. Husbands as a class 
were ticked off for not giving their wives more 
money; governments were criticized for not spend- 
ng more tax money on programs that would make 
women’s life in the home easier. Surprisingly, it was 
felt by some panel members that women are hinder 
ing women in their fight for equal rights more than 
men are hindering them. Women, from all the ev 


dence, seem to eschew politics as a means of im- 


This article continues on page 108 


DECEMBER 





MAGAZINE 


1 


Members of Maclean’s panel 
1 Steinberg, Miss Anne Hamiltor 
Mme. Renée Vautelet, Dr 


Nathar 
editor 


Oo 





The men 
women marry— 
are they 

really men 


or children? 


MME. RENEE VAUTELET 





meet a remarkable woman in a remarkable job turn the page > 


clock wise¢ 


from the left: Dr. Marion Hilliard, Mr L. M. Ba 


Ralph A | Maclean's, Sidney Kat 


( 


Ashley Montagt M I W Loos! 1) Reva ( 


Mme. Vautelet: Today too many women find 
themselves married to men who are not ma 
ture; they are like sons rather than husbands 
Women have to keep them happy by humoring 


them, coddling them, lying to them As the 


modern woman becomes more adult herself 
she’s going to refuse to accept this kind of 
mate. It’s already happening For instance 

In one city I know a brilliant woman mat 
ried to a brilliant man. She earns more than 
he does, has received more recognition in her 
field than he has in his. Because of jealousy 


he frequently belittles her in private and pub 


lic. She said to me, “What chance has my mar 
riage for success? If I keep on humoring him 
and allow him to sound off, I'll slowly learn 


to despise him—as you despise anybody who 
wants to claim prestige without earning it. Or 
I can ask him to put up or shut up—demand 
that he be superior instead of just talking about 
it. Or I can break him by pointing out all his 
weaknesses and undermining his self-confidenc 
In this event, he'll hate me for the rest of hi 
life 

This is the second case of this kind I've run 
across recently. Within twenty years they'll be 
common. Women will demand, more and more 


full adult attitudes from their men 











Mi eet Huguette Plamondon, who looks like 


almost anything except what she is — the boss of 25 packinghouse unions in Quebec and the Maritimes. 


But she’s even gone to jail proving she can do the job as well as any man 
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The lady is ; 
LABOR LEADER 


By Dorothy Sangster 








f television’s John Daly is ever at a loss for yeal he and Romeo Math vd and 
someone to stump his panel of experts on magnetic labor leade vho used t e her b 
What's My Line?, an exotic young lady from listen to grievance t on arbitration board 
Montreal called Huguette Plamondon can surely and negotiate contracts on behalf of four thou 
qualify sand members of UPW the major union i 

What panelist, faced with a shapely brunett the food indust: n Canada Toda most 
in heavy costume jewelry and four-inch heels Canadian meat-packing plant ind laught 
would dream she was a labor leader who had house ire organized UPWA ha mast 
spent ten years of her life walking picket lines iwreement with the b hi f nd 
distributing pamphlets, organizing meat-packing Swift's, Canada Packers and Burns) and small 
plants, talking back to policemen and being firms usually follow where the big three lead 
hauled off to jail? Who could imagine Huguette’s However, UPWA’s targets include or th 
line” to be vice-president of the newly organ food-distribution plants (flo vl eal in 
ized Canadian Labor Congress pres dent of the nin j tea na tlee) t largel in 
Montreal Labor Council, and field representa organized. It the task of UPWA field rep 
tive for the United Packinghouse Workers of ent r 1o et these I n nt the fold 
America? Most of Huguett tin nent li 

Miss Plamondon’s election to the CLC execu other peor troub | la k sj 
tive last spring made her the first woman to hold I es from one plant t inotl n ti Mont 
such a position When she defeated R J (Doc) OOKIN r ‘ na m 
Lamoreux, a veteran representative of the steel mined. Mill Street n ode u enu n Point 
workers she proved once more to her own st. Charl ont I A } p bk plant 
satisfaction, at least that any work men can do A j hot fl 1 { | ind 
a woman can do just as well, if not better ch oal plan mo famili her tl 

[his kind of evidence is important to Hu the comfortable apartment in residential Mont 
guette, who's been fighting for equality of the real si hare vith her ma {1 broth 
sexes all her life Her da iall } ( ‘ 

When she was a child of twelve nothing got natcl bite to eat and drives off in he er 
her dander up like having to iron her brother 954 Oldsmobil iby n LIPWA 
shirts, without a please or thank you, simply be local i oubl 
cause she was a girl A recent uesda for instan found hk on 

Unfair! Unfair!” she muttered over her on- ne pl vt { l i | 
ing board der ork t f 

When she was twenty she yearned to become tead of ti ual f ke nN 
a lawyer, but her father could see no sens n pl ined it W mpo 
educating a girl for the courtroom when she If it mpossible, don't 
ought to be thinking of marriage and babies t pe I Huguette had ly ad d them 

Unfair!” Huguette raged, but it was clear ry telephone On the other hand. if ne 
she'd have to pull herself up by her OOTS(Taps b] d t with good 
if she wanted to amount to anything But now ne nad t 7 ip the mn her 

Today Papa Plamondon’s little daughter elf. Wer . irtons too heavy fe rk 
thirty years old and still unmarried, has done to rry? Could |} ( n i n th 

just that. Besides her new position, which re such an armful? Were the floor Might he 
quires her to supervise all Quebec affiliates of lip and hurt himself lalking mployes n 
the Canadian Labor Congress, Huguette handles watching them on the jol he onvinces 
what many labor leaders have called “a man’s that the bulkier load wa ifety hazard. Later 
PHOTO BY BASIL ZAROV 
iob in a tough field organizing and servicing in the morning, accomy es Ince 
the twenty-five unions of the packinghouse in- committ I esented her point of te 
dustry in Quebec and the Maritimes. On an management, wh« n turn presented their cle 
equal footing and on equal salaries ($5,000 a of the story-—the x continued on page 100 
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ATOMIC WATCHDOG: Every Canadian atomic worker wears a film-strip badge like these—checked periodically for danger signs 


How serious is the threat of radiation? 


By Sidney Katz wi the last decade that most puzzled 


of all creatures in all history—the twen 
treth-century human being——has been confronted 
with a riddle nearly as fundamental as the riddle 
of the universe: what does atomic energy mean 


his race? What does it mean to him as an tr 


Bombarded by X rays and rays from TV tubes, watch dials, car dividual? What—and this part of the riddle m R 


be the hardest of all to guess what does it mear 


to 


to his children and their children? 


panels and H-bomb tests, we are constant targets 


fairly simple. If we go on making bombs 


begin dropping them on each other we shall de 


Ai the polar extremes the answers now seem 


stroy what pas es for c vilization If we ha ness 
of radioactivity. What is it doing to us—and future generations? sar tope for peaceful use oe sans build Utop 
ul more and more peop e have devunNn to re | 
that the ultimate answer to the riddle of tl 
atom may not lie at either extreme. It may { ' 
Here are some disturbing facts 1o-man’s land of undiscovered mysteries—the | 


, | i rm) t 
irea Of so-called harmless rac t110n and so-call 


yvenencial dgiatiol ind its tfect on health 
evolution. More and more authorities have be 
to fear that the dangers of radiation lie not 





the ultimate horror of fall-out trom bon 
) from the careless use of X rays. lumir 
. t imcdiictrial j = : n 
I Ss n naustrial and medical isotopes 
1 th 
It eness of these still half-h dder 
\ 


JECEMBER 





gers has emerged so urgently that they became a 
key issue in the recent U.S. election campaign 
when Adlai Stevenson called for an end to H 
xomb tests. Scientists. as well as politicians still 
lisagree on the extent of the danger Di Ralph 
Lapp, one of the best-known atomic physicists in 
the U.S., says tragments of bomb debris from 
the Pacific tests are now turning up in the bones 
ot veople all over the world and can cause bone 

neer. An equally prominent physicist, Dr. Go 
don M. Dunning, of the U.S. Atomic Energy 
Commission, says the point at which the test 
vill present a real threat to mankind is far off 

We are constantly being bombarded by X-ray 
machines, fluoroscopes, luminous-dialed watches 
clocks and car instrument panels, and televisior 

ibes. The newest source of radioactivity—and 

ltimately the greatest source of danger—is the 
adioactive isotopes, such as are produced by 
Atomic Energy of Canada Ltd. at Chalk River 
Ont. Radioisotopes are already being used in 
undred different ways in medicine, research and 
ndaustry 

Are we already suffering from too much radia 

tion? Has radiation irrevocably damaged our un 
orn descendants by attacking our genes? How 
an we protect ourselves from too much radia 
on? These are questions now occupying the 
ittention of many scientists. They are aware that 
potentially, radiation is the most serious public 
health problem that has ever confronted man 
kind, for not only can radiation kill people now 
living, it can maim and injure, through inheri- 
tance, millions yet unborn 

In explaining the hazards of radiation, a good 
starting place would be to introduce the term 
roentgen, or “r’ in abbreviated form. It’s the 
unit used for measuring radiation received by 
human being. A simplified yardstick ts that it re 
quires 625 roentgens to redden your skin. A mas 
sive dose of 500 roentgens at one time over the 
whole body can kill a person in days or weeks 
If a person receives a large dose to his whole 
body tn small installments over many years, It 
won't kill him immediately, but, much later 
may lead to anemia, cancer, sterility or prem 


ture death. For radiation dose 


are cuniulattve 
Every roentgen absorbed by any animal bod 
stays there and piles up through the years 

But perhaps the most chilling aspect of radia 
tion is that it does genetic damage Roentgens 
hange human genes so that the descendants of 
the exposed person may be born defective. And 
the damage may continue for forty generations 


ye born wit 


Children of exposed parents may 


t 


owered resistance to disease with mental cd 


ects, dwarfism, hemophilia, leukemia or co 
venital blindness. Some scientists have suggested 
hat in several generations a new race of 
iman creatures may emerge 

How much radiation is required to do genet 
lamage? Our most authoritative answers com 


om two distinguished groups, the U.S. Nation 


| Academy of Sciences and the British Medica 
Research Council. By coincidence. both tssued 
ong reports on radiation hazards in June 1956 
I hey emphasized that ll radiation ts genetical 
rmftu ind that “the only really safe number 
Ot roentgens 1s zero However. they set ten ro 


itgens to the reproductive glands as the max 
mum dose that the average person should receive 
yy his thirtieth birthda They estimated that if 
the average dose were to be increased to som 


vhere between 30 and 80 roentgens, the number! 


ot detect C ch ldren born in the future would 
ijouble 
In calculating genetically harmful radiation 


scientists are chiefly interested in the number of 
roentgens that reach the reproductive glands. In 
ill X-ray examinations at least some radiation 
will get through to these glands. For instance, in 
a dental X ray that beams five roentgens to the 
mouth about 5/1000 roentgens get through. In 
the examination of the continued on page 115 
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ATOMIC DETECTIVE: Radioactive rays fired ATOMIC DENTIST: X rays show 


at tank show in film if the welds are faulty Do th ilso short fe id 


a 
} 


Dangers in disguise ... 





Are we risking our lives using 
radioactive rays to test 

steel, check teeth, fit shoes? 

And (below) can we be 

sure buried atomic waste won't 


contaminate the earth? 


ATOMIC FUNERAL: At Chalk River we bury wast ment. D 
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ie broadeast 


and imported Italian movies. 


By Richard O° Hagan 


\ dapper man with a broad smile, long nose 
ind flashing brown eyes bustled into the 


enger waiting. room from a newly arrives 


in t Yoronto’s Malton airport one day last 
im Va suddenly and violently envel 
oped houting, agitated crowd of men and 
met H ms were pumped, his _ lapels 
d and he was kissed and embraced by greet 

ot oO se XC 


This was not a European matinee idol, the 


ong-lost son of a vast family or an exiled poli 
il lead t was Johnny Lombardi, a 41-year 
i grocer who has enterprisingly converted his 
Italian heritage and Canada’s postwar influx of 
mm ints into a colorful domain founded, as 
one associate put it, on “movies, music and mac 
Nn 
[he airport reception was paradox in some 


vays because Lombardi, though he’s been a pro 


onal Italian of great intensity for almost a 

de now, was just getting back from his first 
isit to the “old country He was returning, too 
vith a substantially improved grasp of the Italian 
langua 


Like his tumultuous homecoming, Lombardi's 
five weeks in Italy had been a minor triumph 
(he mayor of Naples had given him a reception 
He spent seve al days at the island villa of a 
wealthy landowner of noble lineage. He ap 
peared on television and he was invited to be 
udge at Italy's biggest popular-music festival 

Ali this. was in deference to a man who has 
onspicuously (and profitably) identified himself 
As the 


producer of two flourishing radio programs 


with things Italian in a foreign setting 


known as the Johnny Lombardi Italian Shows, as 


an importer and distributor of Italian films, as an 


Italian music. 





war vel liked to eat so he opened an Italian grocery, 


In Toronto they call his many-sided business 


To advertise it 






That was such a hit he hired a hall for Italian singers 






Johnny Lombardr’s 


impresario of Italian stage and recording artists 
and as the operator of what he proudly claims 
is the largest “one hundred percent Italian” food 
specialities store in Canada, Lombardi came 


armed with credentials worthy of attention 


Indeed, his resourceful and single-minded sell- 
ing of Italian entertainment and foodstuffs has 
made him an Italian celebrity of the first order 
It has also made his name familiar to Canadians 
who have never been closer to anything italian 
than a tin of spaghetti 

One night four years ago during a bleak win- 
ter that left many New Canadians jobless, he 
got a call from a police sergeant who reported 
that a number of Italian immigrants were pre 
paring to bed down for the night in Toronto's 
Union Station. What would he do about them? 
Lombardi was on the point of suggesting the 
Italian consul or some welfare agency when he 
thought to ask why he had been called. “Well,” 
said the policeman, “you're the only Italian we 
know 

His pride of blood stimulated, Lombardi hop- 
ped into his station wagon and sped downtown 
He made two trips hauling the dozen doleful 
immigrants back to his store There he set about 
slicing salami and ham and laying out bread, 
cheese and black olives. Several of his hapless 
guests had not eaten for two days, but that night 
they feasted well Lombardi then located sleep- 
ing accommodation for them. Two he kept at 
his own house, giving one a job in his store 
the next day 

I'll never forget how grateful those boys 
were,” he recalls. “They weren't complaining 
They just wanted a chance to work. I’ve got a 
tremendous admiration for them.’ 


kinedom of 


Lombardi has his admirers, too. Last Christ- 
mas, among a profusion of palatable gilts he 
‘d eighteen bottles of home-made wine 
A young immigrant contractor once repaid 
favor by arriving unannounced at the Lombard 
house and rebuilding the cement walk to the 


front door 


Two and half years ago, a rebell ous ulcer 
sent him t hospital He needed a blood trans 
fusio 4 iine of volunteers that stretched out 


into the sfreet from the reception desk of St 


I's Hospital in downtown Toronto formed 





in response to an appeal over Lombardi's radio 
grams—programs that are heard all over 
southern Ontario, where half of the three hun- 
dred thousand people of Italian birth or extrac- 
tion in Canada are concentrated. This puts most 
of them within radio hearing of Johnny Lom- 
bardi's Italian Shows 

For their edification, and that of anybody else 
who chances or chooses to tune in, maestro 
Lombardi every day of the week provides a rich 
serving of Italian music spiced with commercials 
underwritten by sponsors that range from a 
barbers union to a steamship company 

Lombardi is a man whose enthusiasm and 
energy apparently know few bounds. He is for- 
ever hatching new ideas and he’s constantly on 


the move. He is a sturdy, compact figure, five 


feet eight and a half inches and 175 pounds, and 
walks as if bucking a stiff head wind. His black 
hair, flecked with grey, is perilously thin now 
but he often dresses like a collegian—orange- 
colored pullover sweater, bow tie, blue slacks 

He was well established in both groceries and 
radio when in 1949 he introduced himself as a 
sponsor of live entertain- continued on page 104 


MACLEAN’'S MAGAZINE, DECEMBER 8, 195¢ 








Ww 


“Abe 


MA ( 


| 





VICTUALER LOMBARDI 


| Italian ch 
to shoppe! ni 
ill-I ) He » ge 
idol 
ut ha watch h 
» di n iday tel 


LEAN’S MAGAZINE DECEMBET! 


IMPRESARIO LOMBARDI 








yee a t 
: day 
iQue 





Chree Eskimos had already been murdered when 


word filtered out of the north. Then the Mounties began to unravel the macabre and bloody story 


— 


ot a would-be Messiah and his chain of human sacrifices 


The tragic case 


of the man who played Jesus 


A MACLEAN’S FLASHBACK BY ALAN PHILLIPS 


ff the east coast of Hudson Bay a group of 
Ojieee hump from the sea ice, low, snow 
covered, starkly bare [hese are the Belchers 
scene of the most bizarre and perhaps the most 
tragic murders ever committed in the north 

Here, in 1941, a strange drama unfolded. In 
a time of desperation the Eskimos of the islands 
turned for help to an alien faith they did not 
understand, and out of their striving for sense 
and hope produced a false Messiah. nine vic 
tims and, perhaps, a Christian marty: 

The first news of this tragedy to reach the out 
side world was a wireless message from the only 
white man on the islands, Hudson's Bay Com- 
pany factor Ernest Riddell. It came into the 
company’s Winnipeg head office on March 13 

THREE MURDERS HAVE BEEN COMMII 
TED ON BELCHER ISLANDS. ADVISE IM 
MEDIATE POLICE INVESTIGATION 

The message was relayed at once to Ottawi 
to the deputy commissioner of the Northwest 
Territories, who passed it on to the Royal Cana 
dian Mounted Police. But this was wartime and 
no planes could be hired. Before the force 
could act a second wire had arrived THERE 
HAVE BEEN MORE MURDERS. COME IM 
MEDIATELY.” 

On April 11 a hastily overhauled Norseman 
landed Inspector D. J. Martin and Corporal W 
G. Kerr on the Belchers. Both men had spent 
years in the north but they had never seen land 
so bleak. The caribou had left fifty years before 
As late as August pack ice surrounded these 
islands. In all their length and breadth, ninety- 
one by fifty-one miles, there was not a solitary 
stunted tree. Even moss and cranberry bushes 
grew in only a few secluded areas. Soil blew 
away as fast as it formed. There were only the 
seals, the fish, and the ducks and geese that bred 
n the shallow lakes in multitudes to teed and 
clothe some forty Eskimo families 

These facts, the investigators found, were rele 
vant to the case. These islands, the icebound 
reefs, the long dark winter, the scarceness of 
game, the influence of the white man on the way 
the Eskimo thinks—in this complex situation the 
motivations were rooted 

By April 15 the two Mounties had most of the 
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killers in custody and arrangements had been 
made to bring in the others. Then, caught by 
the spring breakup, they abandoned their plan 
ind returned to the capital by dog team, canoe 
railway handcar and train. Here they reported 
the fantastic details 

It had begun with Charlie Ouyerack, a small 
man with the sullen face of a disappointed child 
In January 1941, Ouyerack convinced his neigh 
bors that he was Jesus 

He was an unusual Eskimo. When he was 
a boy his father had been murdered. He had 
never outgrown his sense of helplessness, loss 
and resentment. Now, at twenty-seven, he had 


not the self-sufficiency so characteristic of hi: 


mt 


> 





A 
Key figures in 1941 Belcher Islands murders were 


Eskimo, Ouyerack, as Christ. Mina went mad and 


1 naked women anc 


eople who, finding nature outside themselv: 
uncontrollable, have evolved toward control of 
their inner nature. He had some of the trait 
of the white man, rare nan Eskimo: he some 
times struck his children, envied other men 


skills, coveted their women and spoke less than 


the whole truth. Confronted by the cruelty ot 
indifference ot the elements, he gave way il 
times to panic or anger. And since he could no 
espect himself, he practiced elt-dece nd 


CK he respect ol ther 


Charlie Ouyerack was clever and imaginative 
H« claimed master‘ of the trance ny which 
medicine men project their souls through the 
ther to locate caribou. continued on page 119 
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KLIGMAN TELLS A STORY: A man was 


I 
iting his black bread and butter when it 


The comic whose best jokes "SYssssccos, 


are on the house 





e knew that for a poor working m 
up W iS 


mn? H decided to ask the rabbi abo 


Now | 


Dread ne 


ver falls buttered side 





What do you mean it fell buttered side uy 
iid the rabbi. “It never falls buttered side up 


pecially for the poor working man 





Paul Kligman makes a good living on the stage but, 








It's true. I have witnesses. What does it mean?’ 


I] rabbi said, Ihe problem is too big 


as master of the Jewish joke, he works overtime for nothing... 
1 will call a conclave of all the rabb 


just to hear his friends laugh. Have you heard 


his latest about The Day The Bread Fell Buttered Side Up? 





BY BARBARA MOON he isn’t being paid for it. A beefy young man 
vith features as pliable as raw bagel dough, he 
PAUL ROCKET! tells his jokes lovingly. His dark eves pucker 
An expression of innocent glee dimples his 
pape nage parties e notorious showcases fot cheeks. He shrugs his shoulders and turns out ( 
parlor cks tn which all present seek to his hands expressively He tells the one about 
oO each other. But at current Toronto th the noodles 
p s nan named Paul Kligman Someone asks Motke Chabad, the wag, why 
I ‘ ¢ one about Lev nd Bern e noodies called noodles.” he confides to the 
the othe ors are apt to abandon the company Motke answers right back What 
‘ of the circus barker o he Sit { question to ask! They're long like noodles 
? ) id listen ren't they? They're soft like noodles, aren't 
Levy and Bernstein, it seems, are sitting ove thev? They taste like noodles. don't they? So 
the teacups, s ng nothing At last Levy Kligman rolls his eves—why shouldn't they be 
eaks the silence You know, Bernstein he called noodles? 
life is like a glass of tea He stops only when his showman’s instinct 
Life is hike ss ol why? sks tells him it’s time to leave his audience laugh- 
Berns ) ng Just as some people have mice. his associ- 
tiow should | know?” says Levy Am ia ites say, Kligman has Jewish jokes. Conse- 
losoph quently they think of him most often as a racon- , 
gr ? At last the edict came. The bread did not 
Paul Kligman himse S an acto in actor teul fo producers, on the other hand. he’s ttered sid ey a ele 
\ vho can't help entertaining even when competent and versatile continued on page 96 id butt ial his bread ies 
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A MACLEAN'S $5000 NOVEL AWARD 





She's naive 
She's beautiful | 
She's trying to be good 
.. whieh cow be 
when you're iv love 
and half the town 
throws 
its clothes owoyy 


A swdt ond, rollicking story 
by JOHN CORNISH 
with Ulustrotions 
by OSCAR 


begins Wu net poge eeeeeecees eseeeseees / 




























Ewanochka, Olga’s mysterious neighbor: 
He silently painted his name on the mail- 
box—then secretly switched it with Olga’s. 
And 





it was after that the house blew up. 





knew people talked. 

but what could a girl do 
to prove her innocence 
in the strangest 

of errors 


that ever 
made a Mountie bush? 


Mrs. Gombov and daughter Dafina: When 
Olga refused to help thwart Dafina’s rival, 


Mrs. Gombov did what any good Little 


Brother would do—she went out and set a fire 


Bussey: He found Olga’s innocence disturb- 
ing to a roving father who wasn’t married. 
Mrs. Mercer: She brought a child, and Olga 
and the town learned the secret of a rake 





Marcelyn: She worked at being beautiful, 
amused herself with movie magazines, made 
a home for Olga and dreamed hopefully of 
the day when her husband would marry her 
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t seven-thirty a train porter woke Olga Stepanyskaya in her upper 
berth. 

“Upper nine? Miss? Miss?” 

“It's Tansey?” 

“Pretty soon now.” 

“I have time for breakfast, I expect?” 

“That’s right.” 

“Porter! You believe in dreams, that is correct?” 

“Dreams? I believe in dreams sometimes.” 

“The good ones?” 

“If it’s too good, no, miss.” 

“No? For me, I do not know either. All the same, I dream this 
dream about a person who beats me, with a whip. | wonder why is 
that?” 

“Maybe you ate something bad.” 

“And then, it never hurts. But it never hurts in dreams, | think 
He was on horseback—he was a Cossack, this person. Then he said 
Donald said (he is a real person, his name is Donald)—he said | pois- 
oned him. There was poisoned cake in the dream, you understand.” 

“I see. You want to watch this fellow Donald, miss.” 

“But he was right. Oh, I did not put in poison, no: Mama did, 
and I knew it was there. Mama baked. this poison cake because she 
did not wish the marriage.” 

“You sure you want breakfast?” 

“I want breakfast, yes. I consider you believe in dreams, porter.” 

“Maybe so, maybe so. You watch Mama too. Young girls, they 
got a right to marry.” 

“Oh, Mama is dead—I am with Grandmama. She wishes I am 
married. I am certain of that.” 

“You want breakfast, miss, you arise right now. 

“Tell me, please, do you consider the colored races must assimilate 
the white race in the next five thousand years?” 

“See here, miss, you jump in your clothes and climb right down 
my ladder and go get breakfast. Ill put your bag in the corridor.” 

“But you have an opinion, all the same?” 

“The boy in the next car, he’s been to college. You ask him.” 

“I ask you.” 

“Another time, miss, another time. I got my laundry to count. I'm 
a busy man. Excuse me 5 


continued on next page 


The Harbottles: The Colonel! and his wife 
were perfect in Olga’s eyes, and the hand- 
some Donald was the man she loved. But he 
was aloof till he became a hero by mistake. 









said as he made love 


knew Olga’s warnings 


found him irresistible 


Grandmother Stepanyskaya: lier only worry 


was Olga: her granddaughter was a dreamer 


“Always her head in clouds 
will fall in lake. Splash! No 





ed dragonflies, liked dogs 


and thought secrets were 


One day she 


more Olga.” 


Madge Harbottle: She was Donald's madcap 
kid sister and Olga’s friend. She collect 
better than men 
“absolutely wiz.” 


Howard Mercer and Lucy: “I! 


m rotten 


in the orchard 


were 


even 


true 
with 


but 


he 
Lucy 
she 


wife. 



































"T do not understand, these crazy things." 
And, neither did, anyone else - 
even the Little Brothers who lit fuses and set fires 
weren't sure whose house they'd blow up next - 


of why 
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continued from = previous page 


In Tansey Junction the train was expected at 
nine; at seven forty-five a maidservant woke 
Bussey, bringing him in tea and thin toast 

His chesi was uncovered and the maid’s gaze 
settled on its triangle of hair; because he believed 
it the custom of American young men, Charles 
Bussey slept without night clothes. Sudden pos- 
sibilities suggested themselves to him. Watching 
her under prickly eyebrows, seeking to catch her 
eye, he swelled his chest with a deep intake of 
air—but she looked on blankly, unmoved. There 
was nothing doing; Charles Bussey might heave 
and wheeze with passion but the maid who hover- 
ed over him by the bed table was thinking about 
her tip. 

And then somehow it seemed all the time 
Bussey had no more than stared out the window 
‘Yes. Thank you.” His voice was faraway, the 
voice of a man who has stared out his window 
but is rapidly collecting his wits. “Yes—and I 
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think in about twenty minutes I'll take a bath,” 
he said 

The maid said, why not? The bath along the 
hall was free 

“Yes, well, you might draw it for me 

“Its not my job.” 

“My dear 

“Its not my job 

He reddened. “Oh. Then get out 

‘Tm not your valet.’ 

‘Get out, get out, GET OUT! 

The door slammed and he was lett alone with 
his pounding heart. He lay still, telling himself to 
keep his mind off them 

When presently he felt better he did his morn- 
ing exercises; then he stood before the dormer 
for his deep breathing. He breathed deeply and 
looked out over the empty lake. He saw nothing 
he was not much interested in the outdoors. As 
he stood there he did, however, become pleasantly 


to oblige 


aware of a morning treshness, a smell of mountain 
evergreens in his room 

He returned to bed and breaktast. Perhaps he 
smelled furniture wax, he thought, climbing bach 
in bed; and true, everything to be seen did shine 
waxily—the hotel room was sixty years out of 
date, and yet shining-new; everything was em 
balmed in wax, all the sturdy pieces of another 
ages design, another age’s standard of comfort 
He thought this must be what the old boy saw 
skipping out on Mother and me—hotel rooms 
just like this 

He finished his Spartan breakfast and wondered 
whether to ask the insolent chambermaid for shay 
ing water. He padded across the room, stooped 
to the yellowing square above the washstand jug 
where he examined his stubble. The pepper-and 
salt hairs of his chin disgusted him. He wished 
his stubble away, so that, in his mind’s eye, he 
instantly saw himself soaped, scraped, perfumed 


continued on next page 
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ean and wolfish man of distinction nd under 
the mirror give him vellow jaundice ind 

vished the jaundice vay too 

He poured out some cold water and shaved 

Now wW his time of day to think seriously 

out | dve. It may have been the strange room 

{ inished customary meditations; whatever 
iuse, he presently found himself thinking 


insolent chambermaid instead 


B | decided | broad lymphatic face meant 
Siwash blood ind afte that he tr ed not to think 
nf he 4 Siwash! There you were—all your 
lit uu felt attracted at the wrong time, in the 
‘ the wrong woman. He patted 
» | y and once again reminded himself 
h p! mind off them 
H d himsel Orace thet il na 
! his bathrobe on the lge of the 
rer4 } 1 | yreathin oul iretfe smoke 
a } I n if stened fo tne l rle 
) vater along the hall. I i; time the maid 
vt ind Yood pa d in the corridk the eves 
yth scowled 
Batt ul dressed. Ne vent dowas S 
! i ot breakfast smells cereals and 
ns. §S ives and kippers and eggs and bacon 
veeting him as he descended. He fought his 
_ cros the lobby and threw his 
cape-ftashior bout his shoulders and strode 
to the Iw platform 
Here was sev Junction. the station-hotel 
nstallations, the statlonmaster s frame hous¢ 
\ colo ome tracks branching away 
y Lake. I! vlatform was empty, the lake 
‘ smooth, the was perfumed with spring 
it all hand a charm of sorts, thought Bussey, look 
ound, acto nostrils flared, but the Jerry 
xrisoners had probably been right about it. No 
\ iim Californ rive him lots of people, a 
sot climate, skyscraper cities, crowded bars with 
hic women 
Then. obeving the exile’s inner voice, he paced 
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the platform. Bussey never questioned this inner 


him in the accents of one o1 


British 
him 


voice (if Came to 


Once, only 
Hitler 


alifornia to 


inother 
had it 


t dictated he 


eminent actor) once, 


misled when the war began 


race up from ( enlist 


loo late he discovered his age precluded service 


overseas, and he spent his war guarding German 


prisoners in northern Ontario. An ambiguous 


j 


Status below the border had not inconvenienced 
him before 1939. When, however, he overstayed 
his 1945 American visa, this time the authorities 
found him, deported him, debarred him for life 


That he 
consul at 


It was a bitter blow might be alien in 


the eyes of the Vancouver seemed na 


tural enough, but that southern California shared 
the stuffy attitude was preposterous. Someone had 
blundered the im- 


little had assumed 


and the consul at Vancouver, 
little by 
aspect of 


that 


migration border posts 


in his mind the natural obstacles, like 


mountain ranges posed a challenge to his 


skill and manhood 
Far off in the mountain gorges a train sounded 


its bugle. He paid the overnight bill and visited 


the spaniel in the luggage room, where he stood 


watching frantic tokens of love, his mind on Port- 


land, Oregon. It would be pleasant to walk out 
y». Marcelyn, he thought. The trouble was that 
hough Immigration might fail, without a doubt 
M ircelyn vould d scovel where he'd vone he 


ilerrogating every sporting man be 
Sunset Dogs 


a continent and 


Nome 


been known to home right 


ween ind Boulevard had 


aCrOss 


he thought it exactly the spiteful form one might 


expect of Marcelyn. With no actual marriage bond 


these eighteen years, no mortgaged dream house 


probably his own person represented home 
He flinched at the thought. By he 


man sick 


aven! it made 


little 


twisting 


He stood 





imong 


his 


inguished moments Charles 


the spaniel and face in grotesque 


Bussey 


his 


shapes, for in 


fringe of his mustache between 


meantime the train rolled in, rattling 


window glass and 


The 


gain, 2@re 


the doorway 
life 


involuntarily as he 


darkening 


platform filled with Bussey, roving 


his 


step down 


yaned recognized 
daughter's friend, Olga Stepanyskaya 
His groan was his salute to innocence; he always 
back this 
rocence might have swert him into marriage, he 
reflected; and what were the odds? He was ponder- 


look 


groaned. Twenty years specter of in- 


ing odds when stopped short by a face, a 
it glared out at him from 


He 


a windowpane 


stroked his mustache self-consciously, and 


< 


pretend,” she complaine« 


sternly he surveyed the Then he stole 


second look at what own image, then 


strode off to overtake his daughter's friend 


Muttering and twitching. Did you notice 
Curious glances lapped over him, comment 
rippled in his wake; travelers noticing Charles 


Bussey in nervous agitation on the platform may 
have thought him touched; a young mother, ad- 
justing her child’s harness buckles, looked up 


alarmed, while he bore down on her. He glanced 


briskly at the young mother’s face, ankles, ring 
finger with an air of ritual, and cut past, a tall 
poker-back presence, haughty and remote. Walk 
ing like a guardsman he overtook the younger 


girl ahead; he dropped a fatherly hand on her 


shoulder and the pair disappeared together into 
the coffee bar watched by half the platform 
Olga Stepanyskaya was returning trom folk 
festival and full of it. For five minutes Busse 
tenderly smiling, watched her face and nodded 
He didnt listen. Young Peggy Ashcroft, he 








thought, in something by Chekhov The Gish 
sisters of the Twenties? No, no, not the Gish 
sisters. Presently he asked, “How’s vou college 
hoy? 

You ask me this. Mr. Bussey I do not know 
W e not deeply acquainted even, Donald ar 
myself. We are mere strangers 

Pooh Ou re p! ictically engaged ccord LU 
o Luc 

Olg iW s rose to the bait What's this ne 
sense? Nobody is engaged. You pretend this so 
ou embarrass me. That is your wish I expect 
She looked away. frowning. She had a young and 
fresh and solemn fac single honevy-colored 
yraid iooped across e€ to ear to frame { 

He leaned back amused, his hungry eves on he 
My dear s it still a secret? And he ran on 
ibout it and she twisted in her cnair, § ghed eXae 
veratedly turned weary eves to the ceiling 

B ll the while half Bussey’s attention s 
elsewhere, for the young mother of the platform 
had followed nto the coffee bar 

rhey igh, the mother and her bo 
legged and wobbly charge, to settle 
line of VINdGOWS poised above the € 
walls and fittings were bathed in watery ns 








ind a mottled bright-dark pattern rocked about 
the ceiling. Quite a picture, Bussey thought. Prett 
in the English pink-and-white fashion, with del 


He had 


es roved the 


Cale eatures never seen her before. His 
returned to 


the lake 
page 34 


room and 


young mother. She stared moodily ove: 


a comely lake hardly 


continued on 
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Small camera, big pictures—brownie Holiday Camera World’s most popular snapshooter— Brownie Hawkey 
takes big, beautiful snapshots in black-and-white and color Camera has made over a billion snapshots. And it’s ABC 
nd so easily! Just sight and snap! Comes with flasholder, simple to use. Load with black-and-white or color f 
bulb , batterie ill in one hand ome gift package aim hoot! Gift boxed with flasholder, film, bulb , Datter 
» =~ ; mr ar 
Brownie Holiday Flash Outfit, complete....... $11.45 Brownie Hawkeye Flash Outfit, complete...... $15.95 


The happiest gifts ec: 


Gift-packaged 
amera outfits 
can save all your 
happy moments 





| in pictures. 
Y Only $11.45 up! 
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Smart way to start off— What every new movie maker ne¢ 
precision Brownie Movie Camera makes color movi nap- 


1\ot-easy Brownie 2-Lamp M e Licht for indoor 


Brownie Movie Camera Kit, f/2.7, complete.... $43.40 








Thrifty and capable— Kodak Pony 135 Camera, Model C, ( 


is ideal for starting in color slides. Has 3.5 lens, 1 300 ff 
shutter, exposure guide. Comes with case and flasholder 
Kodak Pony 135 Camera Outfit, complete... ... $56.70 


If it’s made by Kodak— 
you know it’s good! 






95 


scome from Kodak! 








ood! 











BULLS-EYE 


sens 


















Gets up close for better pictures— Brownie Bull’s-Eye Shows your shot big t! K k Duaflex IV 
Camera focuses down to 4 feet for dramatic, eve-catching ( era ha nied vie i 

close-ups. Takes crisp black-and-whites and beautiful color Let prefocused for rp snaq t I 

snapshots. Gift-boxed with flasholde:, film, bulbs and batteries r. With flasholder, film, bu rie 

Brownie Bull’s-Eye Flash Outfit, complete. ... $23.25 Kodak Duaflex IV Flash Outfit, complete..... $26.75 








MOVIE OUTFIT 














More light . . . wider range— Brownie Movie Camera with For shots and shows— Brownie Movie Came 3. vets 
extra-fast f/1.9 lens. Handy field case. Cine-Kodak Folding color movies at snapshot t. Brownie Movie Project 
(4-Lamp Movie Light for greater indoor shooting range n 1 nd t re ls. B 

Brownie Movie Camera Kit, f/1.9, complete... $72.15 Brownie 300 Movie Outfit, complete....... $124.25 





Great new 35mm camera—Kodak Signet 40 combine 

modern de ign, moderate price Ha cou] led rangehnder, : ire the ive eT ( Kodak film! } 
lens, 1/400 shutter. Flasholder has 3- and 4-inch reflectors your own, too! 

Kodak Signet 40 Camera with Flasholder...... $78.50 Srinet cie enlbines an shunne witha « 


Ask your Kodak dealer about convenient terms 


CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED ...Toronto 9, Ontario 





~-@ trade-mark since 1888 
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He leered. Bussey never looked more 
jaded than when, in the company of a 
young woman, he answered smile with 
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DONT FORGET EVERY REKALL DRUG 
STORE HAS A COMPLETE STOCK OF 
CHRISTMAS PACKAGED CANDY, 


CIGARETTES , CIGARS, TOBACCOS, 
CARDS, DECORATIONS, ETC 


Zz 


FOR HER 


TIFFANY COSMETICS 


SPRAY COLOGNE— Glamorous pressure type 
err, 


SPRINGWOOD DUO SET—Spray cologne 
and beauty soap. .$3.00 


BEAUTY SOAPS—G ft boxed 50¢ to $1.50 


COLOGNE AND TALC SET—For feminine 
favorites .$2.85 


PERFUME— Treasure , Size. Gift box. $2.50 
COLOGNE CREATION— With atomizer 
$2.50 

DUSTING POWDER— With puff....$2.00 
LILY OF THE VALLEY COLOGNE—Fo: gay 
evenings. . ..42.00 
SPRINGWOOD “TWwo- IN" seT— Dusting 
powder and cologne... .$4.00 
SPRINGWOOD STICK AND LOTION SET 


container... 


SHAVING BRUSHES—Simms ond Culmak 
Best of bristles. Latest styles and shapes. Boxed 

95¢ to $10.00 

ELECTRIC RAZORS- Sunbeam, Philishave, 
$23.95 
$31.95 
PARKER PEN & PENCIL SETS—$3.75 tc 


Ronson (60 cycle only) Schick 


FOR CHILDREN 


TOMMEE TIPPEE ITEMS—Bowls, cips, and 

sets. For babies learning to eat. Won't tip 
$1. 25 to $3.98 

BABY RECORD BOOKS—F important 

dates. Pink and blue 

DOLLS AND PANDAS—A 

and prices 

POCKET BEN WATCH — Junio: 

sparkle 

BABY BRUSH AND COMB SET- 


DRUG STORE 





— Different and pleasing. .$2.50 
SPRINGWOOD DUSTING POWDER— Dis 

tinctively boxed.... . $2.00 
PUSH STICK COLOGNE— Cle ean, refreshing BOTTLE WARMER AND VAPORIZER 

$1.25 Automatic shut-off $4.25 

PERMACREME LIPSTICKS— Six glamorous MUSICAL RATTLE— Sturdy plasti 35 

shades... -sse000$1-50 CUT OUT AND PAINT BOOKS— for stormy 
days ‘ 25 


BRUSH, COMB AND MIRROR SETS—F 
the Little Miss 69¢ and $1.29 
wiepe to $5.50 FITTED PLASTIC TRAVEL BAGS—For the 
STATIONERY— Various styles, sizes and colors Junior Miss. Various sizes and ite $1. 98 
29¢ to $1.50 to $4.98 

COMB, BRUSH, MIRROR SETS—Asstd KUDDLE KITTY HOT WATER BOTTLE 
designs ond color $6.95 to $25.95 $1.75 
ATOMIZERS— Many beautiful shapes and 
colors. ahi $1.35 to $6.50 


COLOGNE STICK —Re fre shing Blue Hyacinthe 
, $1.25 


needs this. 


STATIONERY —?2 colors,. with. nurser 








MORE CAPTIVATING GIFTS 
MANICURE SETS—Asstd. sizes and color: 


Kitten shaped in blue or pink 


FOR EVERYONE 


REX RAY HEATING PAD—Asstd. « 
3-heat control, 8 foot cord 
$6.50 
LEATHER LOOSE LEAF BINDERS—<Asstd 
from $3.39 
THERMOS BOTTLES—Asstd. colors and sizes 
$1.79 to $2.95 
wrist WATCHES— | yr. guarantee. Boxed 
$7. 95 to $9.95 
BEVERAGE SET— Eight, | 2 oz. tumblers. Set 
meee. $2.95 
RONSON LIGHTERS—For table or pocket 
F $4.95 
TAGS, SEALS, WRAPPING PAPER— Gay 
colors 5 to 98 
CHRISTMAS CARDS — Designed for everyone 
Boxed assortments to $1.50 
HAIR BRUSHES—For men and » en. .98 
$3.50 
$3.59 


removable cover, 


HOME PERMANENTS— Cora Nome. 5 types 
$1.75 


TRAVALARM CLOCK— Woinut « 


Luminous dial 


hydro approved 


tyles, colors 

$9. ‘45 
ADRIENNE DUSTING POWDER— Pleasing 
fragrance. Incl. puff. .$2.00 
PERFUMES— Adrienne et ees od, Lilac 
50¢ to $1.50 


BACHELOR SHAVING SETS—A frogranc: 
$1.35 
LANGLOIS LAVENDER SHAVING SETS 

The ever 


men like. Many prices and styles. Fr 


fy 





popular lavender Igrance 
$1.35 & $1.65 


SHAVING SOAP —LangioislLavender in . 
. veer FIRST AID KIT—F 


bt 





BRUSH, COMB AND 
MIRROR SET 


Attractive 3-piec« 


REX-WAY 
BATHROOM SCALES 
Flat dial—easy to read 
Here's a gi ift the ent sedis Gnedl. octen | 
has always wanted ie tells enables 
Watch weight daily Beautifully , eautiful colored f 
finished. In white only ith 7 ' . 7 
ubber mat 


Reg. $8.95 Now only $6.95 
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THE REDDEST REDS 
THE BLUEST BLUES 
THE SUBTLEST HUES 


YES! WHETHER YOU EXPRESS YOURSELF WITH A COLOR 
PENCIL OR CONFINE YOURSELF TO BLACK ON WHITE, YOU 
CAN'T BUT REALIZE IT MUST BE THE BEST IF IT'S FROM DIXON 
— THE WORLD'S OLDEST AND LARGEST PENCIL MANUFACTURER 


Still the leader in the quality pencil field, whether it's 
DIXON BEST, THINEX, ANADEL . or the famous 
DIXON TICONDEROGA 
the black lead pencil that keeps on writing 
DIXON PENCIL COMPANY LIMITED OF CANADA 


Newmarket - Montreal - Toronto + Vancouver 
CELEBRATING ITS SILVER ANNIVERSARY YEAR IN CANADA 























Aie! Aie! bawled 


sound, Bussey 


‘Aie! 
at the 


“But I heard you groan.” 

Nonsense.” 

You did, Mr 
me.” 

Dare say I was thinking of something 


Bussey dear, believe 


else 
Are you unhappy, poor Mr: 
Quite the contrary 


Bussey? 


Oh. Perhaps you consider Christian 


ity is menaced when there is common-law 


marriage, and children of holy marriage 
) 


ilso 


We're back on that again, are we? 


She gazed down at the bandura on he 
ap. “Yes—we are back in my opin 
ion 

He said 
any happier, I plan to separate from 
Marcelyn 


ideally suited to each other, dare say.’ 


aggrieved, “If it makes you 
decided it years ago. Not 


But you continue in sin? Why is 
that?” 

Oh quite, certainly, ever know a 
woman pay attention to a man’s dec! 
sions? Olga, you're spoiling my morn 
ing.” He glared down the coach, cheeks 
puffed out and one bristling eyebrow 
reared 

She said gruffly, “With me your secrets 
are ‘safe, all the same.” She suddenly 
twisted aside, as though in this mani 
to demonstrate her tact 

And she stared out into a blue di 
tance. Your secrets are safe it was like 
a line in a ballad. Olga wondered, did 
he too say things as she so often said 
things: half in earnest, that was, but also 
half for effect? Did the actor in Mr 
Bussey carry acting over into real life? 
For her own part she frequently gave 
out, as her considered opinion, the first 
thing to come into her head—tthen, after- 
ward, she liked to pretend to herself she 
believed it 

Olga Stepanyskaya—and it was, per- 
haps, an especially Slavic gift 
sometimes persuade herself she believed 
in the wildest nonsense if her sympathy 
her eager imagination, or her partisan in 
stinct was roused. 

Yes, true, except for Donald Har- 
bottle we are all liars and scoundrels,” 
she thought. She stole a glance at her 
bulging-eyed, rabbity-mouthed 
who, perversely 


could 


admirer, 
was not looking in the 
least scoundrelly, he was simply looking 
pained. Oh poor Mr. Bussey! In a little 
choked voice (but whether choked by 
emotion or suppressed laughter she her- 
self could hardly have told) she resumed 

Do you believe then, if God had 
willed it, that the horses would have 
made a nobler civilization than the mon- 
keys? Yes, you must certainly 
that.” 

Lucky it wasn’t the earthworms.” 

You are joking.’ 

My dear, what queer thoughts buzz 
round in that noodle of yours. Expect 
you read too much, like Lucy-—I say 
Olga, you knew young Chester Glossop’s 


aboard?” 


believe 


“Pardon, young Chester, you say, Mr 
Bussey, yes?” 

Bussey was looking down the car. “Of 
course Chester's young,” he said, pre- 
occupied 

Chester Giossop was their neighbor 
and was thirty. Thirty, fair, a little fat; 
he had boarded the train at Shipka, to 
sit, im ginger-colored shorts, directly 
across the aisle from the young English 
mother. A Tapleytown neighbor on hand, 
Bussey had relaxed his imaginary role 
of protector, for Chester Glossop was 
another Bussey for chivalry. 

He was just a little simple though, and 
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Virs. Gombov. 


up, alert for trouble 


this might have been guessed as he sat 
panting on the edge of his seat, waiting 
moment by moment of the train ride 
for something to happen. Breathlessly he 
When his 
glance met the mother’s he blushed 


eyed each passenger in turn 


produced a tiny cardboard suitcase 

munched sandwiches out of it 
However, soon something did happen 

Abandoning study of the downy 


a fight to- 


for him 
knees the small child began 
ward the sandwiches, so that mother and 
child silently wrestled at close quarters 
while Glossop beamed his apologies 
across. More happened: the farm woman 
suddenly became the centre of puzzled 
attention of the car. Earlier from her had 
come a fitful and subdued moaning of 
animal character—a strange noise indeed 
to those who heard it. Now she electri- 
fied the coach: she was seen to be aim 
ing blows at her forehead with the palm 
of a hand, and was at each blow heard to 
cry out in Russian 

jie! Aie! Aie!” she bawled from her 
cushions 


Just what so excited her was a mys 
tery, but down the corridor Bussey brist! 
He said darkly, “Wog 


trouble 


ed at the sound 
He leaned forward, alert for 
And Olga opposite him stiffened in 
her seat: glancing over her shoulder she 
-cognized the woman for a certain Mrs 
Gombov from the east-shore Russian-lan 
guage colony; the prodigious flesh was 
unmistakable. She said carefully, “I do 
not believe the fat lady is one of the 
Brothers—no, certainly not, that is plain 
enough to me.” However, Bussey, who 
was staring along the car, dropped her 
such an amused glance that at once she 
contradicted herself ‘All the same i 
A Brother, yes.” 
“Can't simply wish them out of ex 


is possible 


istence, v know,” he said gently. “Per 
haps she'll strip and answer you.” 

Olga nodded, her face stern—the ster- 
ner because he spotted her faked inno- 
cence Yes, that is possible too. All 
the same it is bad, a bad thing, the 
naked demonstration 
floor gets filthy—and 


Her dress on the 
serve her right 
too—and bad for morals, very bad for 
morals too.” 

“Oh I don't Know, with that figure 
she couldn't be desperately bad for mor 
als, Olga.” Bussey was still studying the 
far end of the car. “I don’t suppose she 
will demonstrate though. I don’t think 
she ever can. Too fantastic. We'd have 
heard, people would have talked about 
it before now, figure like hers.’ 

‘Her figure is not of interest,” Olga 
chided, talking above the noises from 
Mrs. Gombov. “She eats too many po 
tatoes, | expect. You must not stare 
Mr. Bussey dear. No doubt it will en- 
courage her to civil disobedience.” And 
she herself stared with exaggerated in- 
terest at the prospect outside, where the 
Tansey hills had fallen back and fruit 
ranches had begun. “Oh! Oh! Look! We 
reach the lake! One hour more! 
Mr Bussey!’ 

He bestowed on her another amused 
darting appraisal 


Look 


Persisting she pressed her face against 
the glass; when a little opaque circle 
blossomed out there, she rubbed it away 
Apple orchards spread out across the 
valley, probed its corners, climbed the 
ranges to their flume lines, and every 
where they flowered, white and starchy 
in hard sunlight 

Aie! Aie!” It went on and on. “Aie! 
Aie! Aie! Aie!” 
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ported the thousands of tons of mate- shoe” t k ‘ heir 
rials and supplies across hundreds of weight. An¢ me wit 1)4 
miles of ice. And it was their siste1 thev did the job. As the ne 
diesels- Caterpillar Engines ind were built ( iterpillar | 
Electric Sets—that throbbed steadil\ generato! were installed. I; | 
all winter, keeping men alive and powerhouse at Little America V tl 
comfortable under the vast snows produce i lectricit ( 
When Operation Deepfreeze wa i lair-sized town and pows 
Nea SOGiray ae planned, every item of equipment ray of clectroni 

was carefully checked Iractors anc Ni imax ne 

It's summer now in the Antarctic engines would have a vital part in le 

The long night and the terrible win the undertaking, and they must Globen | 

ter storms have ended. At Littl above all, be dependable. The Naw South P elf! Whe 

America V and other snow-buried Seabees had the answer to that. The (perati Deepfre 

bases, the men of Operation Deep- had ised ( iterpillar machine I { (late I { 

freeze ha tunne led thei Way out Wal ind peace seen them start in 

to daylight And the big Caterpillar 60-below cold and work for rugecd ( ( . 

Diesel Tractors and their sled-trains months without faltering. So agai Cir IISA 

\ 
are rumbling into action once more Caterpillar was the choi 
It was those tractors that trans- Giant D8s were built itt yw CATERPILLAR 
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Philishave “Debutante” for women 


ey «++ smooths awuy unwanted hair. 


Battery-operated Philishave “Sportsman” 
- + Shaves anywhere . . . anytime! 
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spectacular spin —in shaving, it’s the secret of a, 
a better shave. And only Philishave has it! Titty, & = 
Rotary blade action Philishave is naturally = ye 
your best buy for shaving comfort, speed and ease: 
Philishave’s skin-smoothing rim guides the 
shaving heads gently over your face. The unique 
Philishave head catches whiskers any way they grow 
and the whirlwind rotary blades spin whiskers off at 
the skin-line without irritation. 
You get great shaves from the start, only Philishave 
will shave according to your beard’s natural growth. 
Operates AC/DC, 25 and 60 cycles. \ 
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FREE! 15-day home trial, ask your dealer 
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There was a scream, silence — then pandemonium 


It was so very alien a sound Not for 
that reason however did it daunt any 


would-be Samaritan in the coach, but to 


the Anglo-Saxon ear it was exaggerated 
and unreal, the ready emotionalism of it 
suggested trickery and east I irope and 
Little Brotherdom, if not the 
marketplac So no Samari 
ed Mrs (sOMmDOV 


her forehead like an Arab in the ou 


Oriental 


approach 





moded rolling-stock setting of red rep 
horsehair ta fittings 
body quite cared to ask her what no 


doubt trifling matter so excited he 


4 familiar voice enquired, “Char 
Busse neighbor Chester Glossop, yin 
ger shorts, chubby knees, eager smile 
Glo op ilway looked rather 
lweedledec¢ tood over him 


‘No, I mustn’t stay,” he objected as 





Olea mad oom beside her What I 
mean o do somethin 
Charle think the Natt 
Girl rettin iolent, and a 
irl 1 irl with a bal 
I was reé on th irl’s bags 
too ind, Charle sh ust out from 
England 

Y haps we ought Cha 
Busse inswered thoughtfu A] ) 
teeth glitt 1 for a moment then o 
half o h nustache withdrew fro 
ight; | f twi 1 to itanic mask 
then his mustache popped back out 
hi Tac reassembled Perhaps wi 
ought he peated thoughtfully rt 
Wo makin a nuisance of itself, no 
question irl frightened what she 
must think good Lord! Yes should 
do something He rose up. Bussey gave 
a kind of knightly impression, arisin 
from his cushions 


ladies reed 


W nust prot t the 


Glossop watching him with admiration 
“What's more he added d’you know 
who she is? She’s Howie Mercer’s wife 


Howard’s not married 


But he must be, mustn't he? 


Howard's not married,” repeated Bu 
sCy 
Down the corridor M Gombov wai 


ed louder ye but for minute the two 
men hesitated to act 


Wonder if she’s sick,” said Bu 


Olga said gruffly She is sad 
sad because she has set a small fire in 
the ladies’ lavatory, very likely 

The two men looked at her sharply 

She didn’t offer to elaborate but con 
tinued to scowl, through their waitu 


ilence, out her window 
The Slavic lamentations 


th 


whatever the 


y represented 
alarm Olga because, for one reason, the 


} 


her of | 


performance reminded her own 
grandmother As for the mention of fire 
(fire and dynamite were constant poss 
bilities in the Litthey Brother country 
this was something she'd said simply for 
effect 

Bussey’s face brightened Why, Olga 
you speak Wog language. Nip over, will 
you—find out what’s doing?” 
She leaned dreamily back 


me, I do not speak Wog language, Mr 


Excuse 


Bussey dear, I assure you of that. Oh 
no! You are so mistaken! I speak Ukra) 
nian besides English but that is not Wog 
language or Nature-Boy language either 
and I consider it is rude to call it Hunky 
language; Uke language even is not very 
polite in my opinion.’ 

“Well, Russian. Don’t take umbrage 
at little things I say, dash it. Now hop 
along like a good scout 

She answered slowly, “So you wish 
the fat lady asked why she weeps and 
wails? All right, very good, I go, yes, 
but I do not think it matters. If there is 
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a fire, there is smoke by now; and if 
there is a bomb, what can we do any 
way? It is too late, probably; the fuse 
is lit. I do not think there is a bomb 
all the same, and I do not care to speak 
o Little Brothers either. But I go 
However, she made no move to go 
Olga had 
made it a point never to be seen in pub 


lic with a Little Brother. She imagined 


instead she stalled some more 


(or she had persuaded herself, in self 


punishment, to imagine) that the lunatic 
ect of the east shore and such relativel 


new if second-generation Canadians as 
herself, were much of a muchness to 
Blue Heron’s ranchers Blue Heron's 
ranchers of course included the Har- 


bottles 

She was still in her seat, and had 
thought up new reasons for remaining in 
it, and fresh objections to rescuing the 
Englishwoman from her seat, when Mrs 
Gombov now let out a shriek 

It lasted just two seconds, Mrs. Gom 
bov’s shriek; and one second of pained 
pandemonium 


ilence followed Then 


broke out—broke out late, like a de- 


layed reflex—squealing coach wheels, 
violent braking, a continuous wine 
whist] The train jarred to a hau, coat 
wildly swinging on their pegs and small 
irticles scattering under seats. Glossop 


| 


taggered and Bussey swore Mrs. Gom- 


ov barreled from her seat, teetered a 


moment before her legs caved under her 
ind passed out smack along the aisle 

her collapse unnoticed tor the moment in 
everywhere 


confusion Passengers 


7 


crambled to their feet. Outside a steam 
onnection began to hiss 


Charles Bussey strode down the car 


vith Glossop at his heels to introduce 
} zi + 


imself to the Englishwoman, to reassure 


her. His face shone in anticipation of 
rrateful scene Like bees to a honey 
pot, the two men closed in. Mrs. Met 


Good Lord, he knew her husband 
Well, well, a pret 


pass. Evidently something was wrong 


So did young Chester 


with the tracks. Or, yes, the train itself 
but likelier the tracks 


He was willing to 


bet any money the Wogs were involved 
And he bit on his mustache and ex 
plained about the Wogs, and stopped 
faced before the plate glass, pee 
ing out 

her Sea 


Olga, watching him from 


noted a demarcation line of light and 
where sunlight caught a _ blue 


What caused it, 


pressure? Very 


shadow 
vein down his forehead 


she wondered blood 


likely blood pressure; however let Mrs 
Mercer : 
lost her admirer to Mrs 

Bussey 


Mercer that to act the Samaritan to the 


worry about that, now that she'd 
Mercer 
meantime was assuring Mrs 


prostrated mass of fat in the aisle along- 
side was in the present instance unnec 
essary, or positively dangerous they 
might do something wrong, break some 
thing. His daughter's friend Olga was 
in the car and she was a first-aid enthu 
siast; she doubtless knew what to do. His 
personal impression was that the Wog’s 
trouble was all hysteria and nonsense 
inyway 

Olga meantime had transferred her at- 
tention to the out-of-doors in order not 
to miss anything anyone else might see 
there. Her window overlooked a mile 
of orchards and the lake, Blue Heron 
Lake, which unwound to the south, a blue 
and shimmering floor of sunlight. No 
Little Brother stragglers were to be seen 
in nearby fields; no gasoline-bottle bombs, 
helpfully labeled The Hermitage, were 
overlooked, left about. But she didn’t 
doubt Mr. Bussey was right about the 
tracks, and the Little Brothers. How else 
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This year... give them a Hammond Chord Organ 
...and have a family-ful of fun! 











If you think Christmas thrills are all for the kids Here’s how... here’s why it’s so easy you can use...the many 1 uu can bles 
. you just arrange with your Hammond dealer to them all togethe In t like 
have a new Hammond Chord Organ under the ONE FINGER Th *s still ti _ H : 
right nd pres $s : 
Christmas morning! Before the first tree light y err 
g ; hed 8) H H{ i { {) 
burns out, the whole family will suddenly have | Vl i 
turned into the happiest music makers ever. 
, . y ' 
The vy Il all play, too (if the re old enough to a > But don keep eat { = 
reac h eys be iuse thie mit iond Chor l - " t , 
h the k ) ! the Hamn an , ONE FINGER of tal , 
Organ was specially designed to bring the fun of —_ nd preset 
playing to people who never thought they'd be \ rd. It Low as $120 Down at most dealers, 
Far tee atl — } , , 
able to do more than whistle a tune. 2) Q ’ { oe a Blond, Walnut, and Ebony finishes. 
Now you can play the kind of music you love eos am 7 \ beaut — : 
best... classics. carols. swingy dance numb : 
popular ballads, and all the rest. There’s no end But that’s only the beginning. |v: time , v v 
to the things you can teach vourself LO p on the Sil doy m al | pla 1 diss ( me 
Hammond ( hord Organ, to de light ou... the dozen I} trument etlect HW { ra) 
H d Chord Org 
Coe een ee cane, came mee ae eee om — j 
MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE, DECEMBER 8, 1956 41 








ee ee 
aed 





oqunnt a, ee ed 4 aterm enema 














ee 


MOTORS VALUE 


THE NEW FPONnTIAC is Cc 


Pontiac 6S Star-Studded Series for ’57 


. Pathfinder 
Pathfinder Deluxe 
Laurentian Series 


: : ‘ . Chieftain 
100.000 miles of tests 
Pontia iwineers refined, Super Chief Series 
But now the work lone... tl iltimate has been achieved! : 
S ' ew °57 Pontiac before another sun sets. Sample in a single mile all that’s mane * niet 


been proved by more than 100.000 miles of testing! 
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Star Flight Body Design 
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Triple-Turbine Turboglide!” 


lurboglide combines not one, 
into a single smoothly-f{ 


natic driving ease never befor 


not two 


Pathfinder, Pathfinder Deluxe 
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Widest Choice of Engines Ever 
For 1957, Pontia Te 1 new ( 
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agen Nee ee The “Off-the-Shoulder”’ 
Another ‘First’ on Pontiac... Look [Interior Styling 
Power Chief Fuel injection’ 
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you cry, ‘Mercy! Mercy!’ I spit on this 
mercy! Now I beat you. ves! 

indeed she began to sing in a low 
voice to twanging strings 

UV! , ver, 1h é i .) 

sor 
He é Fare 
, F ° OF 

When ifter long dela a rin ol 
automobiles approached | i reardDy 
road, and groups of passenge eturned 
for handbags the two men, excited and 
preoccupied with one group Olga t 
then was sitting prim and aloof several 
places distant from Mrs. Gombov who 
lay limp yet in the aisle 

A police constable appeared—some 
one had remembered the tellta shriek 
He saluted Olga 

Yes, | know nothin Olga told him 
I do not understand these thin 
one bit. The fat lady is nothing to me 
But I think, here is my duty in 
the manual of first aid where it say 
Never leave the patient unattended I 
have i nicat n first aid and | 
Sta 

Quite I } But shall we see 
f we can the patient round? 

The Little Brothers worked in dark 


n enacted 
morning 
hy 


on dDranc 


of them 


houses the 


nes curious scene had be¢ 
by them in the dark of that 
The V out on the Blue Her 
line roadbed, or some _ scoré¢ 
were In the distant ranch 
comtortab ist quarter-ho 
were ep V { out ont 
all was st ind bustle with tl 
ing, daylight gathering behind 
sey hills, much remaining to 
Here men with picks broke 
shoveling women delved, hust 


ind wun 


adze daughter 


on rowDal wives on 
held in readiness a dynamite stick o1 
length of fuse. Each toiler on the road 
bed had his designated task 
Presently arose a muffled fron 
twe thro the steel 1 pr 1 fro 
the eepers, had tilted o to on id 
No need now for the dynamite i dan 
rerous expedient, inviting iosity. Th 
xpk ves wel set asid 1d ner | 
h nret 1ed uf i110 th to 
tne hea work to follow 
i their burden wa houl 
d ae encumbered, the oup made 
oO pro o the centre of a neart 
fi h nct W r ay Sho ] 
pp to tt fo h ul 
hidd nder earth fter which t 
inoth ign he twenty Brother fell 
ick some Pp id k to th kn 
\ ol ) onhide n f | 
the tt n tht of dawn howed 
twer nead dent po 
Th pI no ipp alot 
I Ck 1 if one com 
10 I 1 tt i t oO 
| IT [ oO 
\ p | res ch 
| I f i Morn 
' 
yt ] ) ) | 
k h dG ] Ock 
T} ligo 
" , 
O } 
I 
i It 
Ma 
\ j 
" Si 
‘ 8) 
V I Brot 
d | k k 
m Li 
MBER 156 
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Is n let enj the full 
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| ‘ } Hh \ I } 
1 inst faithfull i 
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LO? a | ; t TT 
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} ir’ vel ) or two, Little Father, but And a kind thing also he add 








not any more than that, I a re you He repeated his question 
+ | t é t n ind I can take credit for it too. I called She ignored his question This th 
hawked out in ou VOK that | had a vision that | do—it is a good thin Ac 
| j th i oken, as it wer in versation with Mr Gombov w 
, parted f 1 in i \ yn, and so they stopped the train a she listened onl when incli 
Bi S t one That was how it wa she con A good thin ne iid again ind 
) led kind thin ind is done 11SO I 
Hi I oO nodd | h h id 0 | 
‘ Y« n o do this thin h These en its off 
Virs. Ccombay ported h ned Pfft! T hah! It i lon It mi | She miled in a 
I oO I Lin i good thin ind it is done oguishly, the smile of 
¢ I H i oO the Litt Father isked nmarried daughte SI Thick 
: 1 been wd trand of sticky | from her for 
Planning is the essence of 
7 
; every great achievement 
.» 
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with a belt 

of steel 
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ng her yes. She is telling me she dre 
his man. he says, ‘Who is this who sa 
ou al my queen? Yes hi queen, oO 
erve that Excuse me, she Is a virgit 
ou understand, Dafina V vna 
i Virgin 
But tne ma wasn iistenil 
emed preoccupied with th train a 
ts passenger 
Train? Train. ye Lo of peor 
Lots of people es She was abo ( 
t on the ibject Of her daught 
nel v1 asked whether sh chanced t 
know the Little Brother called Eudox 


Yefimovna Ewanochk: 


Mrs. Gombov said a trace impatient 


Eudoxia Yefimovna, yes, she is knowr 
to me ves Dafina Vliassyevna speak 
vith her, yes, and I speak with her, ye 
This girl is on the train also?” the 
Little Father asked carelessly 
Mrs. Gombov’'s eyes narrowed Sn 
ye Ach, no! | cannot remember! 


But I can remember perhaps 
Yes? 
I remember 
Yes? 
I cannot remember, yes 


Excuse me but you remember! 


iid patiently She has this broken 
p haps 

It is broken, yes lie-e-e, wi 
lo you care?” she wailed. Her bosom 
worked These people with the broken 
vecks too——what if she ts one of the 


ve ople too? What then? Do you care, per 
aps? Do you care about every pretty 


gir in the world perhaps? What a! 


these questions about this bitch, th 
Eudoxia Yefimovna? Suddenly — she 
shrieked Oi! Pig! Oj! Bandit! He 


saves her! So! But how can he know 
she 1s on the train even? 

He jumped to his feet and shouted 
Next you are telling me her head 
broken!” 

It is broken, yes 

Marfa Nikolaevna, you are say! 
that? Now you are breaking he nead 


yes 


She arose to her feet | am breaku 
it, yes!” She waved her arms Broken 
head, broken legs, arras, how do | know 
All these people lying about i 
blood the screams, yes! yes! How do 
| know if this bitch, this Eudoxia, is on 
of these people, underneath other peopl 
perhaps? I do not look 

And she thought: this Eudoxia. I fix 
this Eudoxia Yefimovna. Perhaps God 
is telling me to burn up her house. Ate 


I fix her, yes! yes! 


Olga meantime supposed Mrs. Gombov 
to be in jail The two rode the sam 


imbulance to town; then when Olg: 





off, in the main street, she reflected that 


by this means she severed the chance and 


embarrassing association Yes, that ts 
plain to me,” Olga had thought And 
now she must go to jail.” And over the 


week end when her mind reverted to he! 
Saturday she thought, “Now she is in 
jail, yes, good riddance yes true Or 
perhaps hospital 

Monday she had forgotten her. It was 
Olga’s shopping morning, and she set 
off early. She moved dreamily along the 
pavement. She paused before Kazak’s 
zlanced inside—and instantly recoiled. it 
was peeping from the store at her, the 
familiar moon of a face, there one mo 
ment, gone the next. Mrs. Gombov in 
Kazak’s! Olga could almost but not quite 
persuade herself she fancied it as she 
hurried past, hurried on to Bester-Des 
mond, the butcher 


The pavement was crowded, for the 


AGAZINE DECEMBER 8 9S 6 


W< 





police had called in boatloads of scowl- there above stood Mrs. Gombov—she some seconds passed in silence; then do not consider that Tolstoi must n 








ing Little Brothers to question, then con- must have followed her in she unbosomed Olga Alexandrovna, | Her heart thumped as she broke off 
sulting precedent, released them all for “Away, away!” Olga snapped and brang S she announced ilso She'd npsed Do d Harbottk 
lack of evidence Tapleytown’s classic pointedly she used English. “Go off, do using Eng Dafina Vlassyevna speak the park. By lucky chance the 
recourse. Olga nodded across the road not haunt me. You ought to be in jail.’ Liddle Fa r she vand. yas' Fard od ife Donald w tro paths w 
to Mrs. Glossop, Chester’s mother, then Mrs. Gombov waddled round the end no! Eudoxia Yefimovna, yas! I speak his mo ' vo { nd he 
to a Mrs. Pawlenko. She returned with of the park bench and sank beside her nod, no! no! Eudoxia Yefimovna : ed her way 
interest the numerous scowls of passing breathing noisily I speak nod, no! no! Priddy Dafina vand A threaten ‘ from Olga had 
Brothers After a numbed moment, Olga ex- and also yas, Eudoxia vand Fard o! nintended effect t ed Harbot 
At Bester-Desmond’s she surprised her ploded, “Very good, then I go.” She Little Farder nod vand ttention I} thi waved social ¥ 
friend Lucy. Bussey’s daughter these days snatched up her shopping and had half Fat lady, we have not met even! ick at he Mr Gombov meanw 
was giving a woman-shopper perform- risen when an arm I:ke a round of beef exclaimed Olga wrathfully Besides hut her eye nd p into R 
ince modeled on Tapleytown’s solide on her shoulder forced her back down what this to me? And if you wv to sian, talked o 
matrons, principally Mrs. Harbottle. Ol The Little Brother was winded and know my views on the Little Fath I Olga, Yefim Petrov Ewanochk 
ga just managed to catch the latest effect 
1 faint preoccupied smile—before it —- 


was spoiled by a broad grin - 

Well, hello!” Lucy briskly discarded 
middle age, and, Olga’s twin in years 
igain, she tugged her across to the far 
orner of the store where two might com 
fortably talk both at once 

Soon the bronze medal was mentioned 
offhandedly, then, soon after, certain imi 
tations were acted out by Olga to the 
accompaniment of snorts of pleasure 
from Lucy. Next—for Olga shared Lu 
cy’s secrets, or enough of them to bring 
this up—Olga mentioned the English wife 
of the train journey, Mrs. Mercer 

Lucy, laughing at “Daddy and his 
Wogs,” abruptly stopped laughing 1 

ife! She knew nothing of this; she was 
thunderstruck. Howard a married man 
it sounded fantastic “So like him 
though,” she said slowly “He spoils 
everything. I suppose she’s impossible?” 

“She looks nice. She has a little girl 
of two.” 

“My God x 

“Poor Lucy. But now you must re- 
cover from this—this terrible love.” 

Lucy frowned at the sawdust. “Yes 
I wonder if I can. Could you recover 
from Donald?” 

“Oh, Donald is different; it is not pos- 
sible to recover from Donald, no, but 
Donald is not married, Lucy. Besides, 
Donald is not bad like Howard. Well, 
possibly sometimes he is not perfect 
either All the same I think Don- 
ald is ideal,” she ended thoughtfully 





Her friend laughed Okay, you like A native Canadian design painted | drthur Pri for th f p) anid pat manus I; [ a maple ken t, 
him.” a Fre nch-Lanadian fashi 1 a 1sman’ if v1 j ; 7 ’ tldaitf 
Olga said dreamily Very good, you 
are blind to him—then how I like you 
for that.” . . 
“You're welcome to him . i, y y 
And conscious of a warm glow, the rO mM hk ] W ] f } ( y¢ dC 
girls beamed at each other Circum- 


stances favored their triendship. As they 
were both well aware, Donald much ad 


mired Lucy, while she remained indiffer- 





ent to him: both girls considered Lucy’s Turning wood into pu p and paper « mploy the KI oft t 
indifference a great consolation, and a ? , 
“a0de°c and : Sc1gQNe ‘or ¢ she the 1 nav thes ’ fect 
yond. Olga was constantly reminding trades and prote . For ICs . . oan Da ne a 
; . 
Lucy of Lucy’s sentiment of indifference, a Aas 7 : : 
industrial wage bill in Canada at scales ranking with the highest in 
exclaiming with fervor, not to say anxi- 
We will never let any stupid man the land. The industry has excellent abour-management relat 
spoil our friendship, no!” On her side 
Lucy too sometimes went out of her way and those in it en1loV a good tandarad f 
to marvel aloud at her indifference to as 
Donald’s charms, for there was keen Also, by spen ling more than } DUlMONn a al n Cana lad, Pulp 
pleasure to be taken, listening to the : , ; 
a anc ‘ t r wi . \ 1 ( ? 7.4 } ! t 
grateful Olga’s protestations and paper provides a elinood for Nh n a ft otl , 
The ade the ourchases, ther . | 1-3]] j 
two made their purchases, then In fact, the skills of pulp and paper people generate one of every 
out on the pavement parted company ‘ ? 
Lucy turned home, her manner thought eight dollars of the income of every Canadian. 
ful. Olga made for the lakeside park 
where, perching on a bench, she thought 
with pleasure of Mrs. Mercer. To Olga 
product of strictest upbringing, Lucy’s 
affair with Howard Mercer, the Harbottle 
hired hand, had been more than a little ) 


) ’ 
unse:tling ULP & I APER I Npustry of € AANADA . 
She sat watching the lake. She had 
really come to the park to think about 








Donald Harbottle, and she was picturing THE INDUSTRY OF MOST VALUE TO ¢ D 

him in the character of an Oriental des- 

pot, bejeweled, cruel-mustached, when 

someone behind her touched her shoul 

der. She craned round. To her chagrin 
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They knew Mercer had a secret wife. “A cad, a 
rotten cad,’’ growled Bussey, ‘‘and very likable”’ 


yours. Eudoxia mes Yes, we must arrange something 
| ler what we're doing Saturday 
Go back, you Olga’s face lit with rapture. “Oh thank 
Dafina Vlassyev y you, dear Mrs. Harbottle! I shall be 
You tell there! 
Good morning! Yes it would be very nice mu! 
Good morning I DOTTIE mured the mother i little startled Thi 
noaned Saturday, then 
How peculiarly they looked t el Ar 
She turned on Mrs. Gombov with fury will you?” added Donald, signaling with 
Off! Away! I refuse to talk—you 


you might bring ilong Lucy 


, his pipe that this was important 
mad. A case for the police! Besides re 


what is going on?” asked he 
do not know you, even. We are not in mother 

Madge had cut herself a switch with 
ne! pocketknife 2 straddled she 


stood thwacking heads off a park bed of 


roduced, anyway. I never speak Rus 
ian, what is more. Not to jailbirds 
iny rate Go back to your own people 
in my opinion they are not our people 
Mrs. Harbottle’s or mine either Oh, | 
am very upset, dear Mrs. Harbottle 
Why. Olga 


Please no I im too ashamed She 


waliflowers All this mushy talk she 
said fiercely Lovey-dovey stuff Makes 
ne vom 

You take my point, Mother?” en 
quired Donald in a mild voice. “What 


turned her face away 
- sort word is vom? A hangover from 


Mrs. Gombov had opened her eyes 
; ; Girton, lll be bound. The Girton vocab 
ind now she arose, heavily, and ignoring ‘ 
ulary iS notorious 
Don’t be absurd, Donald dear said 


Mrs Harbottle _ placidly Everyone 


the newcomers she said everything over 
igain. She said it in Russian, and Olga 
without thinking, accommodated herself ‘ 
knows Girton is a stage of life I 
to her ; 1" 
works out of one’s system gradually 
Madge is only eighteen Why i we 


hadn't had the sort of thing she gives us, 


Pig she answered in her low regis 
te! bandit, | hate you. Be off! This 


is my last word 
; it would have been all crooners, dates 
The Harbottles heir ears cocked 

with boys at fourteen, unwanted babies 

Olga thought—turned polite faces to the ‘ 
at fifteen, heaven knows what not. We 
landscape. And then her tormentor wad . 
must hurry, we'll all be late for lunch 


Do stop that, Madge 
After the exchange of further pleasan 


died away, and Mrs. Harbottle came to 
the rescue 
I was about to say, what a magnifi 


tries, mother and son moved off. Madge 
cent outburst, Olga,” she said You hav 
was evidently unready to accompany 
talent, you should go to London. Olga , 
them: she thwacked away a little longer 
Stepanyskaya in The Constant Nymph . * 
p99 at the spring flowers. Then abruptly she 
I can see it 
: a wheeled about 
You mock me we oO} 5 - 
ame § ga omething-or-otnel 
Indeed | don't child adore the . 


she demanded, staring hard 

Olga Stepanyskaya, yes 

Jou a Brother? 

What! How can you possibly think 
that! 


theatre I was meant for ballet my 
self 
Her children hooted Mrs Harbottle 
Was a Stately greying matron 
She said indulgently, “Now 


hat absolutely imposs Nature Gu 
1 was a mere slip of a girl—you 3 
She is a stranger, the fat lady 
Marior Care for hockey? 
arjort flas 


responded with a 17 N : 
not hocke 
tacles and teeth. “Oh Mummy o, ™ eee 
( 


' are to go Camping some week 
nned You are ridic Madge was f ’ : 


' F bonfires, moonlight, sleep und 
old Garton girl of an ag 


vith i dream lif ed \ I'm not sure 
Great fun rip 
ndid Head Girls, not prea Et cripe 
Hav 1? hav 
Now. Madge. don't be ave I lA VE 


d Donald Who was th | ir Lucy — 
The Bussey 


Yes 


Green ey 





Looked to me like 
I} Herm 
This was lose to 
1 spe le Fortunately - , | do not consid 
tle had a rebuke 


Donald, I won't 


wtiter to 
r ( 


Sor Christmas , [stl 
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cluttered, Marcelyn f 


The room was a 


over the fence of their dog runs they 
looked down on a wriggling mass ol 
spaniel puppies yearning toward them 
eagerly whining, arching bellies against 
the mesh and overtoppling. He was cool 


ing down: he had come outdoors to cool 


flown. He had been foolish and violent 
indoors. He had thrown a cactus plant 
across the living room, he had scuffled 
with Marcelyn, he had frightened both 
his women 

He had had a very full morning. The 
singular behavior of Mrs. Gombov on 
the train had not in itself much roused 
Bussey, who was, after all, an old Holly 
wood hand; yet as the morning journey’s 
excitements piled up, the Oriental lamen- 
tations, the victimized Mrs. Mercer, the 
jarring halt, the Brothers’ handiwork 
neither had he quite kept his head. The 
victimized Mrs. Mercer! What must she 
think! What had touched him closest was 
the spectacle of a girl fresh from Eng 
land, reasonably attractive and gently 
reared, harassed by some _ outlandish 
bumpkin 

The train had halted fifteen feet short 
of disaster; when he'd foregathered with 
fellow passengers along the roadbed he 
elt a strange elation, and bit on his mus- 
tache. Handing over the child to its 
mother, he felt protective emotion welling 
up; he had longed to give physical ex 
pression to it 

No new alarms had materialized. The 
idle passengers stood about gossiping 
Bussey resoived to ride to town with Mrs 
Mercer and conveniently to forget Olga 
Stepanyskaya as he collected his bag and 
Judy, the spaniel, and hurried back to 
the automobiles 

He rode with his bitch in front, how- 
ever, for Chester Glossop had anticipat- 
ed him; the latter was already settled in 
back with Mrs. Mercer, the child between 
them, its continuing interest in downy 
knees checking Glossop’s gallantry 

But he prattled away; Glossop was a 
local patriot “There’s Scout Hall. 
Kazak’s store. Can't get over you as 
Howie's wife. The first war memorial 
Desmond Bester-Desmond’s Meats. An- 
glican church, Greek church. The park 
see the lake through the trees?—pretty, 
isn’t it. Pretty as Howie's wife.” 

Bussey too was curious about the un- 
suspected marriage but because some- 
thing was painfully lacking about Glos- 
sop he couldn’t bring himself to the 
point of polite enquiry here, in the car. 
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lf-dressed. It was too much for Bussey 


They left town behind. Shaking along 
the washboard, swerving from the pot 
holes they skirted flowering orchards. The 
car pulled up beyond the Harbottles’; 
there was a barred gate, a break, a mail 
box 

The girl declined help, made her way 
up the path with the child and the suit 
case. She was a well-bred girl and Bus 
sey wondered at the disillusionments 
ahead. In imagination he saw the dirt 
yard, the pit of cans and smashed liquot 
bottles, the shabby homestead and the 
Mercers, father and son. Last time he'd 
looked in, Howard Mercer was comfort 
ably sprawled on the big iron bed in 
the principal room. He was squinting 
unnoticed in 


squinted too. He saw a 


at a dark corner. Bussey 
the doorway, 
heavy chest and on it, five feet above the 
ground, a blue-jeaned twenty-year-old he 
didn’t recognize. Her shoulders hunched 
and the back of her head pressed the 
ceiling 

Go ahead, Fan, jump.” 

The girl, Fan, stared at Mercer, sum 
moned courage, then jumped. She went 
down on bent knees and rolled over arc 
lay still on her back. She said tightly 
“I'm all right.” Lying there head fore 
most she gave Bussey a long, upside-down 
stare over the pinnacle cf her eyebrows 
She’d clear brown eyes and from the 
unusual angle they seemed disembodied 
She sat up and shrilled, “Go away! 
Howie, who's this snoop?” 

Mercer winked. Tactfully Bussey with 
drew 

That was the Howard Mercer of Bus- 
sey’s acquaintance—too attractive, too 
available for his daughter’s good. Bussey 
watched Mrs. Mercer with her small 
daughter disappear at the turn of the 
path. He felt curiosity and pity; then rec 
ollecting Lucy he felt relief 

Up the road the automobile dropped 
Glossop at his mother’s. The neighbor- 
ing orchard was Bussey’s—Bussey was 
its lessee. At his gate he freed Judy, 
followed up the driveway 

He breathed in deeply—the air smelled 
of the Dutch clover. It was well enough 
he thought, but Los Angeles smelled 
better. Around him his orchard trees were 
dusted-green and papery, and in the blue 
overhead the sun lay becalmed. His spirit 
felt at ease, and when he saw his 
daughter, curlers in her hair, reading a 
book in the veranda sun, he was moved 
to tenderness. 
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‘ te, Dad rambler rose. Neither Marcelyn nor he Lord! Perhaps she is still.” Her father sighed again. He went in 
| Readin W oo] and ironica t seemed unnatu- Did she say if she won a gold medal doors 
o Wh ral in a girl Lucy’s a Skimpy flesh and thing? Young girls on whom he doted and 
Harbott , freckles, a wide mouth and a mauv She won a bronze medal thing. Some who saw in him a dotard, a gentle old 
M hade of lipstick, that was Thelma, that filly from Pittsburgh nosed her out the thing, would have been astonished to 
H iodded was Lu No sex appeal. He pinched final stretch. Olga pounded in second meet him at home, where he could be y 
of retarded th ife from a white-green aphid; he Dare say it was fixed. By heaven, if | i wild man. The moment the screen door 
na ighed was the jockey! flapped. it was as if the weather changed 
Mother up Don't be disgusting, Daddy darlin squalls threatened and under the ho: 
ockey iptain He lared about him; the longer he I'll be what I bloody please to be zon black storm clouds swiftly gathered 
ould potter round, the longer before h dear He peered about in the dim hallway but ' 
vithout needed face Marcelyn. He strode over to Lucy arched her brows and returned he noticed nothing, the passage was too 
00 cool test a loo pport in the railing to her reading, two little folds appearin familiar, a corridor of prison. Pussey 
Was Olga on the train? between her eyes by way of comment prison was feminine: hairpins lived in his 


shaving bowl; lipstick was found of1 


aimee toothbrush tumblers and sherry glasses 








for a year he'd noticed lip prints decor 
ed the hall wallpaper over the telephone 
(How did they get there? Why didn’t the 


Marcelyn in peignoir and slippers 
moonstruck before the radio from whicl \ 
streamed a serial play and organ musi 
like cheap scent. The room was dis 
ordered 

He kissed her briefly: her nail file paus 
ed a moment in its busy work by wa 
of acknowledgment. Marcelyn was bette 
than forty and a work of art: she could 
have passed for her stepdaughter’s siste 

How much did the litter bring? st! 
wanted to know ind he told her, first 
subtracting twenty-five percent. His ton 
was provoking; he itched for argument 


he had an enormous backlog of grie\ 


inces, and the nail file, the lip prints, th 

bobby pins, the studio organ and th d 
slippered ease between them drove im r 
to fury, part of it reflexive, part self t 
induced. She extricated his account of 

the business trip. He stood planted above vi 
her, a bristling figure, when he felt a p 


fluttering in the veins of his wrists and al 


neck: then hé knew he was going to st 

knock over her worktabie, the beauty kit 

breakfast tray and the rest in a minute ne 

He had once sent a loaded dinner tab 

rashing through swing doors; he was h 

very strong. He checked his impulse to t 

immediate mischief, sensing that his act 

of violence needed a buildup d 
Absently he began noting the crocker! 

one part of his mind calculating the cost 


of his coming paroxysm. One small part id 
of his mind always stayed cool; prudence | 
tempered his rages. When once or twice 

before he had struck out at Marcelyn | 


one part of his mind had steered his fist 
above the hairline where a bruise won’ , 
show and an assault charge is harder to | 
sustain 

And the pet shops? Mustn’t I know | 
that?” 

His reply was a bellow. She quailed 
He began to enjoy himself; indeed so 
much so that this might have satisfied ( 
him, except, unless he perform some male 
act of destruction, Marcelyn’s apprehen 
sion wasn’t so readily to be roused in 
the future; he needed to safeguard her 
future 


\\ & ey 
His glance lit on the cactus plant; his 
. teeth found his mustache and he rolled 
= HY OW WP, stiff hair between incisors with savag 
fa pleasure. As he snatched up the china pot 


that held the cactus and dashed it against 


the brick fireplace, he cried out in a 


Here’s one Christmas present they'll choked voice above the clatter of break 
open before the 25th! In fact, age, “1 wont sand a 


es Marcelyn screamed and ran at him 
this case of *Cinci’ will be doing its 


her expression half fright, half fury. Sh 
refreshing duty the moment thirsty tried to pummel his face with her fists 
friends drop in. but he clutched her wrists and held them 


fast. The two stood there breathing hard 


gRADINGS 
. Let - ea ‘ . _ _- tes 4 te close ove e F 
; AE . ) - Ys e had createc Ws scene ne pres 
| 4G nena - change, {#- a sures inside eased up at once. He broke “ 
AGER peer —- SS — v " ; off and flung from the room, Marcelyn’s 
; tho, lighter, lagor heen, hysterical abuse following him out 


What had happened to the love wom 
en once stood ready to jJavish on him? 
Why was he here? 

Sadly he made for the kennels and 
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I e to look at hats at the modiste 


fore tea. Should Bussey suffer a mone 


stared down at his spaniels with their 
dig wet eyes 


Then when Lucy joined him by the 
dog runs his hand was steady again, his 
voice level; he had cooled down Father 
and daughter hung over the rail, now one. 
now the other absently dipping an arm 
in the cauldron of pups below 

I 

} 


ahead, one bristling eyebrow reared, hi 


dear,” he said 


Icy, my Staring 
ong-view expression. Its significance she 
knew: he wanted to break to her gently 
ome bad news, but there was, as there 
ilways was, something—his own derelic- 


tions? a nervy forbidding air about her? 


to prevent frank speaking. Just the 
me he did manage in a rambling way 
to say his say, telling of the surprise ap 
pearance of the Mrs Mercer and the 
nfant he'd encountered that morning 


What he really told her, she imagined 
that he’d guessed her secret: but if 
she prefer, she was to take his hesitations 
or an apology for the tantrums of ten 
ninutes back 
She _ listened 


hought, yes, trust Howard to spoil it. She 


impassively and she 


ingled out one puppy to watch while het 
ither talked on. But he worked briskly 


und from stigmatizing her lover (rotten 





id and very likable) to the subject of 


vorming powder. She murmured an ex- 
IS€ nd slowly 


ind Marcelyn 
With her back to him her expression 


eturned to the house 


didn't alter she had a capacity to ab 
sorb bad news without fuss; upbringing 
had conditioned her. Howard was a mar- 
crossed the 


ried man, she thought; she 
veranda wondering whether her life 
promised to repeat her turbulent father’s 
all waste, all lopsided, idiotic love; but 
she rejected the idea 

Daddy’s always in a flap. No were 
not at all alike.’ 

Marcelyn, when Lucy came in, wa 
hunched in a deep chair, her peignou 
tightly drawn about her shoulders. She 
contemplated the ravished cactus with the 
disagreeably surprised face of a puppy 
lasting soap 

This is the end,” she announced in the 
idiom of domestic drama. “Darling, we're 
leaving forever. Change your dress.” 

The distraction was well timed; Lucy 
leaned gratefully against the door jamb, 
remembering other partings. The day was 
made when Marcelyn resolved on flight 
The ritual of flight was firmly established 

shopping spree, matinee, expensive 
lunch and tea, air of conspiracy, Mar- 
celyn all generosity and affection. Then, 
with the money exhausted, a tacitly as 


sumed change of heart, and poor wicked 


Charles allowed another opportunity to 


redeem himself 
Oh, Mother! I'll wear my new coat.’ 


Smart in their spring clothes the two 


conspirators slipped from the disordered 


house y a side door Ther was nice 


hortage the remainder of the month, al 
he better 
Ihe outing followed time-sanctioned 
ines. They shopped; extravagance seem- 
1 a solemn duty after the way Bussey 
explained Tapleytown to them We're 
ng nere he said gloomily to save 
ioney They sat, back to back, bleakly 
peerin in murror it impossible hat 
vhile Marcelyn reviewed ancient histor 
Bussey had once promised marriage 
But never trust any man, darling. When 
e show you Nis papers, take them to a 
ood iwyel She snorted. Divorce 
sapers could scarcely be more miuslead 
about a mans intentions than good 
clashes 





“Assume it 


dear. Weak men 
marry And what mer 


aren't 


always 


weak? 


Those rough diamonds with their sport- 


Ing goods, tool 


toys to impress 
That’s how they 


believe me, it’s just playacting 


sets—toys, darling, just 


on you they're 
mean you to 


try’s full of children in men’s 


he-men 


1] 


ell, but 
the coun 


bodies.” 


In Europe, if the air serials were to be 


credited, m 





ere nasty jobs 


oo l 


often feel Charles thinks he’s Hungarian 


or something. Ciiarles would have made 


a great hand-kisser 


style, don’t you 


feel? Let’s have 


These hats are 


out ol 


tea 


Then, for these two also had thei B x-thirty forgiveness hung in the 
shared secrets, over the teacups Lucy alr by eight o'clock they'd returned 
brought herself to mention M1: Merce home. Bussey said nothin he was hun 

Lucy darling, does it feel awful? ery ind th stance seetned 


“Miserable.” relieved to see th bac 
Oh, my dear, one day you be thank 


ful. Life with this Mercer boy would ha 


been as impossible as life with Chark of purpose I oO fered various w 
women will spoil him to his dying day to avoid Howard M ‘ ind at tl 
us good looks are bone-deep “ame time sl to bicycle past th 
Lucy coughed nervously l ppose Harbot rel 1 M« worl 
shall have to give him up d, on every pretext 
That right, dear, you do it first Presently she chanced on him. I 
igreed Marcelyn i da Oo wo B D> Te) 











Fifteen steps to Britain 


Step up and there you are 


that’s all 


the time it takes to reach the charm 


of Britain. British hospitality and 


manners greet you the moment vou 


board one 


British Overseas Airways Cor 


T he vc hange, 


the glamour of 


abroad begins even Deliore 
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TORONTO 
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poration 
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I'm meant to drop in your ms? ich 


she pedaled tlong she heard a crack 
in the tangled break ahead and his fa 
iliar form stepped to the road, an ow 
expression on his face, what resemble 
in antique rifle in hand. He leveled the 
barrel 
She dragged to a stop Hay oO 
turned gangster, Howard 
Faster 


Not a very good gangster, I think 


you're having trouble with the sigh 
This is my heart, this side. But you 
guite off: it’s a shotgun 

He lowered the gun and strolled up 
Hello, Lucy It's not a shotgun ts 
pollination gun—tt fertilizes. This is old 
home week for Howie.’ 

The bees don’t mind? 

I've been shooting up the orchard 
It's fun. I saw your bicycle pass 
hour on the hour 

Oh nonsense.” She laughed nerve 

No? 

You think I think only one thin 
You think every girl in the Blue Heron 
thinks only one thing 

He heard this out with courteous atten 
tion and encouraging nods. He sak 
Don’s away to lunch. Come on into the 
orchard 

I'm going to Olga’s, Howie 

Come into the orchard 

Really | am. 

Olga can wait.’ 


I don't think I'd bette 


I won't argue here He turn nd 
walked off; she watched his tr 
rousered outline. Ditching he nachine 
she followed meekly through the reak 
In the orchard he leaned the gt ilnst 
1 wheel of he tractor ther nd \ 
n ms I in he clove be side c 

vl He iy on his back. Fo n s 
time he smiled at he he sn id 
Now you may It stung |} 
was too easy 

Youre very sure of yourself. | p 
pose I'm meant to drop into your arms? 

Suit yourself. Here I am. The you 
are He never allowed her any pride 


never had Because she needed to be 
romantic about him he was elaborately 
oft-Tact He took a sandwic in 


one hand, his thermos in the ott he 
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| nail i Sandwich in Nis 1OUlT | 
poured in a little hot tea; he chewed with 
xaggerated gusto. This too was part ol 
the anti-romantic pose, and his eyes 
winkled and mocked her above the teeth 
d sodden bread 
Been disking too, How 
Changing the subject? ne isked 
CKIY, spurting out a stream of crumb 
nd recovering some 
You can't offend me, darling, not by 
id manners. however hard you try 
Yes dear 
You re st a sn boy trying to 
hock Nurse 
Changin he subject 
It changed he must craw 
nd e rebuked for obse 
She sat beside his drawn-up knee nd 
his mocking boy’s face, the memory of 
oth fternoons ind e present sec 
awing uncertain sO oppressed her ) 
ouldn't breathe na lly 
I can ead eve thought oO nave 
Lucy He | back again, watching | 





the Dutch clover of the cover crop ct 





oning his dark head with its heavy mas 
his outflung rms 
her head About the 1d 
cnes she Salad 
All right. Back to the sandwict 
| mean about shocking me and spit 
out umbs. | was trying to sa ou 
Wasle tn unch ol wite took nh 
pains over 
He watched her with curio I 
i ight she oves 
1 should hope oO 
So we know ho t } iid 
flectively 














Bussey’s daughte hat funn 
I erie side I i seve 1-day OCK 
N vous like pe ihen Sing K 
violin for me He shifted on his elbow 
ind went o juietly Did yu kno 

iS POISOT Luc 

Joke 

No, I'm rottet His mouth twitched 

From honest feeling to pose: the pro 
cess was irresistible in him: Lucy watc 
ed his chin push out. The brutish ch 
nparted an ugly-« ing cha | 
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we had only seconds to make our 


anon ab 


_ 
ee i 
2 “Right on my heels as we streaked 3 “Waging war against avalanches takes military equip 
for safety, Tom was rone when I turned ment, we learned later. Tyrolean guides showed us how 
around, When a rescue party arrive 1, we they use 85 mm. mortar fire to bring down menacing banks 
traced his red cord to where Tom lay of snow before they get too big Despite these prec autions, 


buried—six feet under but only bruised. a few people are swallowed up by avalanches each year. 
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Morison, I heard that growl of sliding enow. | knew 


jret-away... 


: *"Tom’s narrow es« ape ¢ illed for 


a celebration,'‘and at the Hochhau 


in Innsbruck we found the perfect 


inswer Canadian Club Sale 

shier who avoid avalanche irea 
the Alps attract sportsmen from ill 
over the world Lhe one I met all 


knew Canadian Club 

Why this 
It's the distinctive light itisfs 
flavourofCanadianC lub. Youecar 


world-wide popu it 


with it all evening long in cocktatnl 
before dinner, and tall one alter 
Pry CanadianClub yourselfand you 
ry notablk 


see why it is served in eve 


club, hotel or bar the world over 
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; i Anyw mar ‘ nda lenta aid Lucy ising loe he sympathized Donald from 
h k hi weakling really Any At the wall phone under the lip print invas cushior not lifting his eyes Do 
1 in knich ocker nade of stern he said, “Oh, I haven't ridden a horse ou love her very much? 
ff. St nd lo ind hangs on or irs, Madg Oh, isn't that the Sh snorted Not my chum. You 
ia ind h on 1 in the end it chang ime where one drowns one’s opponent’ hum. The Bussey girl—green eyes, filthy 
he man I ind he’s putty in her | don’t care, water polo is out. No, t pstick, lovey-dovey with Howard.’ 
nd ol mother we're invited to tea He offered no comment 
Ho l h Donal vad hara At the Harbottle Madge sought ot She shuffled her feet She’s bringins 
| \ Hi » chan 'B read perl t her brother. who was reading Frollope in that Olga Something-or-other 
() oO Mad i ougcher than any the terrace un bottie of beer it ni Madge please do gO away VOU re 
thing in Knickerbocker side Chum’s coming to tea,” she com using a dust. The stuff always settles in 
) Well, sh tran to m | believe plained, standing over him Wont ride yne’s wrinkles, don’t you find? Make 
he do t ca fo i eyes, Lucy von't sail, won't play. Just sit and jaw yne look a hundred 
1 Lucky i think I'll phone her about Doesn't sound as though she'll do She kicked his pillow And Mummy 
rH ' | Go oO j k 
1 ih it of 
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} | | ) . e ; 
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» an afternoon splash 
k n Madge ithoat 
it} 
Mi Do you know. How 
Madge one da He's 
vid his re ition 
vearing knick OCckers 
potled it was that cretly 
itch to t red 
s OL I do Know 
cs MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE DECEMBER 8 95 
’ 





< pic Sse ve od St ”) le | ] pip y 
off ipolo I 4 Va 
Donald was ill ind jus twenty-one US nun Pp Ma Oo M 
and not much grew yet for his razor. so It must be lovely st 
the unkind werds misled if they implied So they sat in deck chairs t Oo h Nov 
torpor; indeed had it not been contrar e lake, | 
to the spirit of the thing he himself might he far-off Merce ) G D 
nave explained he was phlegmatic. H st soon, Donald ' W 
f 
was slightly built, not tall, not short, and Fortnigh Donald [ \ ynd ot 
th long heavy cheeks, for all the fam nontl of | \ t Do 
ooked horsey 
In accordance with nis private religior Ma e bounded Pp and stood DIINK Fo 0 
reeted the two " n wh er O J kr 
} i No , planned I | 
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I I 1. Her pt ove! 
wa ) warl tree 
I | ind OCk to ul 
) belo ind [fo i minut i 
f another M Harbe'tle im 
ind kindl isconced hind 
im i a thin ind then 
ner h i Donald i onde! 
preserved fit hot-blooded like a 
Oo k too 
( } ich oO O l V 
| kin 
i | imin lam so 
Madge wondered if you cared to 
é lragonflie 
Th ibsolutel Wi Olga ‘o 
ome 
Ih two went indoor 
Mad y playroom upst ore 
viden ol trenuous and full I 
) i la r trop! na ata 


iome-fashioned Girton pennant 


! cricket bats and retired hockey 

, it horse picture dog pictures 
pictur of Brownies, school hockey 
ims, anonymous Girton heroines. The 
Little Princesses, Joan of Arc and Lad 


Baden-Powell. Pride of place went, she 


w. to the dragonfly display cabinet 
that stood hedged about with collector 
paraphernalia, cork presses, tins, butter 
‘] , ttl 


y nets, poron bottles 

Madge clumped across the playroom 
} t 

pulled out drawers. The mounts gave off 


i faint ammonia smell 


That violet one,’ she explained 
( ught it on Daddy's sleeve ( ught 
one once in Great-auntie’s hair. This' one 


sa gift from Betty Brock o seal a com 
pact. Jever know Betty? Used to adore 
Betty. Used to be absolutely wiz ragging 


with Betty in dorm after lights-out. Fun 


with the poison bottle—cr-cr-IPES! 
You keep a poison bottle in_ this 
place, this school? 
Snothing she chuckled Used to 





» 





1, A eh rs 

‘ ‘4 ny Ad Tia 

fig NON Ho 
: alan 


it her mind lingered in the past. Her 
darkened. “Sometimes you want to 
np out,” she said huskily Jever fe 





hind you? I do. Feel some n I co 

i off a cliff.’ 

Yes t is so. the burden of { 
ntolerable Olea sighed u id 
men ng as ought a you 

idiar I n a Chekhov pl 
tand so V Th English so 
| te oO € oO 

Oh. Olga 
oo think | tt y 
ns fo Oo 


kee] pie in do ndchildr ere \ t pp 
id dar € it nic K 
thin { d to wait till the ) Madge bright 1.Itw ot the ser 
isleef Betty d ed leuk \ I or t iphorisn s 4% idjective Oj 
Old porso ottl | old ¢ | ! I ICO | But d 
m for th la onc O { ’ id ho ) thy to hav 
| sor for tha witch. Sh oO indchildren Sooner hay logs in 
ven ight lo Marjo irom la I'd hav thought.” 
ne. How the sixth-formers laughed! Mar Olga said with a wry face rhe desp 
Oo ook one look at Chetty in h co of the oul somewhere | id this 1 
irmatio | ind wha What i dD fresh I id Xercise Nitl 


Never looked at n again | id sho s 

went man-crazy See thi l S Mad 1odded vigorously Oh! Yes 

Monthrostle caught it for Miss Jan n't it! And camping! Olga darlin é 

But Miss Jam hated suck-ups so sl oO rot a pal? Wouldn't you care to 

rave it me ome camping some week end? Bonfires 
This girl. Sally? moonlight swims leep under trees 
Yes—yjust for love. She hoped! S IPES! It is so absolutely wiz and 

vas a big absolutel imposs yb. the friendly, somehow. And we could sweat 


worst type of third-former. I 1 blood compact. Oh, do! Would Lucy 








it back. She’y man-crazy now like t rest de furious 
of them.” She kicked her he it For a moment Olga wondered wi 
ind momentarily looked angry and be Lucy should be furious; then her thoughts 
wildered Oh well. And this o \ returned to those melancholy aphorisms 
i trade,” she said, back in strid Dotty she was really more interested in h 
Ferguson caught it. She dre it eneralities than in sleeping under S 
Oh? How so? Madge evidently mistook her bemused 
Oh I promised not to tell: it was by silence for indecision Jou decide yet? 
mistake. But she was too scaredy to touc she whispered just as the two girls step 
it and I had to keep it in the poiso ped back out on the terrace again; then 
bottle for ages. Dotty’s man-crazy now to Olga’s blank look of enquiry, she 
too. This ‘fly was Miss Lafleur’s. the head winked 
She confiscated old Ethel Maunders’ ‘flies She was ll winking, and talking of 
then all the girls got ‘flies for Sunday pup tents and blood compacts, and being 
cols zenerally cryptic, when Olga took baffled 
Sunday cols leave of her 
Collects—it was something you learn Donald ran his guests home, a short 
ed for chapel. Word perf you ol ) ride that Olga wished could last forever 
other “fly. This one was another trade They had overtaken a horse-drawn van of 
[hey spent twenty minutes bent over household furniture and then rounded 
the mounts, Madge with shining eyes and the last bend before the Stepanyskayas 
1 voice choked with the flood of mem when up ahead near her orchard gate 
ories. Later Olga stood before the win were discerned a score of loiterers. From 
dows and admired the lake. Madge join their Tolstoi beards and peasant air she 
ed her, dropping an arm across her visi knew they must be Little Brothers. And 
tor’s shoulders while she, too, stared out indeed so they were: Brothers were tak 
over the lake ing possession of the vacant house next 











A score of loiterers watched as Donald opened the gate. Olga studied them from the car: these were Little Brothers 
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grandmother listened ilert oO! ors 
slowly doggedly translated into Rt 
door Olga had discounted Mr Gom were an oppressed class and every 1K 
bov’s announcement; now she so was permissible 
taken aback that her usual quick s ce At Olga’s gate she said, “They do look 
serted her. Before she could invert i innoyed about something. But | suppose 
sons for driving past, Donald had illed they have their reasons: | suppos 
up ilongside one has 
She scowled out at two matrons whom At the fork in the road _ she 
she recognized, Mrs. Pulypiuk Mr Please, no. Donald. Straight hom 
Pudyk in full skirts and babushkas, and 
then at a dozen strangers who the Olga’s days were filled: she kep; ho 
other two, suggested another in with her grandmother, sang on Sunday 
other continent, and then at young 101 it St. Vladimir's, and in the evening, in 
Kukov who, on the contrary, might hav deadly earnest, she improved herself. All 
been any country lad in pinching clothes week end now she expected bizarre hap 
The assembled Brothers scowled it penings next door, at the Ewanochkas 
her and scuffed their boots and ed ut only for the first quarter hour did 
and spat in the dust he station herself behind window cu 
In another moment the gate pen tains hen her patience gave o \ 
ind Donald was back in the cal voice shrilled from the kitchen 
Orchard looks very pictures ) Olga Alexandrovna, why am 
murmured Lucy, squeezing | I g prac ounds? You are d 
n i iin 
The lrove | ne | She forsook the curtains and to p 
skeletons in thoughtful silence yandt om it elvet. For anothe 
ntly stopped er hour she plucked out accomp 
Olga said It is a myster Oo \ vents: th elodie he hummed. I 
the same—illegal loitering!-—l oO ne s took breath she heard mo 
nd phone the police. Good n Kitchen. for when she sang 
She scampered across into dmothe oo something d 
didn't look back ! ometh from The Songs of Un 
Donald reversed and turnec ied py Wom } Id d ” 
to catch Lucy's glance rut she ol { 
the car window he old ) Aft d. tk ven 
chard th O h lo pudg 
O 1s olterers OOR ec itt th it nose and I 
hos oO 1e ie ommented yird € S Q < obe i } 
Th i dirt murmured | lian p nec , Op 
fun overcoming loyalty her f sk i lap The Possess 
Myself. | Know nothing the origi ongue. Opposite her O 
Donald inched o e pen p 
Poor Ol. She scared fT d dictio 1e bows s 
) We yuld ljushed 5! id Oo 1d 1O 
es nic or Slation enderin 
She 1 ol of he \ ] M phrase phras to Rus 
Oo y to ends, she thor \ i th imo 
\ 2) old les vnile } C The tried it iin 
is dislo She did wonde \ This xerc ‘ Oo Dp ff O 
ringing, being eighteen, being o I era V } : 1 mo \ 
1 we these the reasons? | Se g pal Her p pos vas to mast 1d lo 
isking her fuzzy-minded father se matic English or, better, Harbott I 
skin Ma ? women to Marc sh. As each of the Harbottles talked 
nchurched wife and, radio-se 1: Fr " " ( : 
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Pick his favorite color right now! He'll sing your praises year 
after year for those Schick-close Breakfast to Bedtime shaves! 


Here is a gift he'll really appreciate! Schick Super-Honed” shaving heads breeze through Remember, when you give him a Schick, 


closest shaver first and only the toughest whiskers without pulling or piu k- 1re givil the ectric shave 


(olors-for-Men.” ing! Quiet too With Schick. he'll hear nothing 


ichorce of 
ru) > > " I ) 1 ode => , ! 
ee Ye a but the power! il hum of a truly modern shaver! 


thi t shaves far closer. So . - - Pe 
\ Select his Schick “25” today. If he already has 
C1Ost ne sna m a clean-shaven loc a Schick, he'll appreciate another one in a dif- 
ee ; ferent color. Ask yo ( ¢ ibout the 14-day 


ind the generous $7.50 allowance o1 


And talk about comfort .. . there's nothing home trial ; 
1 Schick “25.” Those any used, established brand man’s 


SCHICK °25° 


FIRST IN ELECTRIC SHAVING 
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I k | whi I Wal ) 
ry i ilked. I ould t in as Mr lreamy girl. Olga! 
H Oo id finist 2) Don't | 1 am so sorry. Grandma 
rd lear Nick i iid Yo The reading resumed. Aft ( 
o lik 1. th | ntom Dostoevsk W laid ] 
) | imott took VOO 
" ) \ } | ) ied to oO ) 
i vat 
) I | la or! Sh lak 
Yo A] id 1 loud On The Rin Phi p yf olk 
olodo lay sl f 1 Blue Heron Lake never failed to 
k N oO O No little one wonderfully comi She had mad um 
nmo I oO Donald Harbottle jump berless translations of the son ore 
i if ib rief! Splash! Everywhere but none had done it justic She bent 
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New PVREX 
instant Coffee Maker and Warmer 


Graceful and practical with 22 kt. gold decorations 
and capacity markings. Attractively gift packed 
} 8 cup size $9.95, 12 cup size $11.95 
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Ove } pad } 
Oo n C n ne l 
} r ) ) 
( penci I ( « 
huckling I ff painfu Oo 
00 ch of T R ould ! 
f } 
Oo stomach 


ed, pulled 


compiex rn nm 


and her dreams sat as though 

her worktable he picture of a p 
motion. The room was warm and , 
time stood still in it. It had ip ) 


ved chintz, china figurine 


unworkable tile stove and 
orn bracket I ist red AOT) 
Olga _ scrit < 
fille n «< t { tt ad 
illed, the ed r 4 
tov she stared at a chin nepn 
She stared at th n Leip 
lock that didn't Oo SN¢ 
them, nor the cé dippin 
ing, pulling and pa oO 
was in anot vO I 
he r had filled with son ) 
oO oO nd of wivil i < 
ri dowr! ilo 1d poiso 
Back and forth re) 
() 
lashed } Harbottle-faced Co ) 
| toopin 10 Oo 
A 
la the iden 
oO ( ) po < 
whips. | th iearby poplar wood , ty 
( 
Kanovsk nt old wome ) 
( 
tops to i} ( KOO then sho t 
I 
daow! H tn ode of ) Oo 
“ 
Haidomaki and Oprishki, of the swamp 
I 
dgevil (hort nn swamp, of th < pe 
Haspid d B: Th , 
weddin feast, with rich braided l 
and | Songs of Unhappy Wo 
way totl wan ot the ) 
wedd of Marusenk Ruth } 
their highland ickets whirled th 
dance C ranbe oon vn 
mint mbiem of virginity il 
ill 1 tro he Sk throbbex ovi 
birdca Ki-hi! Ki-hi! Wreathed i 
QO] veld } na d I 
encircled with hyssop ind whi the 


rrandmother 


wailed ink ) 
squeezed poison into 
the far-off brid roon yu ] 
ingin he ¢ ) of 


’ 
B ilas! B ) { k 
allows id sh } 
t Would < Wo 
n vil 1 vey \ 
1O I | j 1 
f } { ye . 
oO oO ) 
oO I Ss < 
) D 
pi iir. Fro I ) oO 
Brot , , 
3) { oO OV ) 
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The spell bri 
() Grand 
If « | ot b« | 
oo 
r indmo ) 
1a 
Oo le ¢ 
) ir | ynk 
Pp j 
Poor O Alex O 





nd 


in 


in 


the 


US 


ird 


he 


prised I 
sends 
hundred 
it is life 
hundred 
ou not 
You 
niss my 
ove Do 
nappy 
This 
we Fesu 
is bad a 


andson 


Plecas 

(C heste 

mother? 
Don 


4 schoo 


monovicn 


sOp IS Very old 


two hundred dollars 


hat she is unhappy! Her father 
What is 


dollars? It is food, it is shelter 


two 


But perhaps she wishes for th 


dollars. Olga Alexandrovna! A 


ashamed”? 
do not und 
father. yes, but it 


l 
1ald Harbottle that | am so un 


how ot 


randmother 
spurious Surprise bD fo 

ned But | am thinking, "What 
Nikolai Yevchenko 
e What 1s. bad 
What ts bad about 


bout who Is 


ibout Porfiry 


wno I cievel 

Glossop even, who 1s good to his 
ild is ideal, Grandmama. Nick ts 
boy merely and Porfiry Pantelei 
h is very ugly and Chester Glos 


He is stupid, too, Chester 


He is so like the lover in The Ring, that 
is what is bad about him, and | would 
narry poor Mr. Bussey before Chester 

What nonsense you speak. Hem, hem 
it 1S past time we v0 to bed. God 


Next 
ed and 
“How 


Olga? Does she 


The 


Anglican 


DOX wil 
upon tt 
flowing 
Chester 
of stern 
borne a 
grandn« 


Does she 


fatty ea 
an answ 
She 
The 
mother 
She 


the gra 


morning the grandmother smirk 
said Dobry len, Chester 

do you do? What's she say 
know Mother 
churches, St 
Viadimir’s, a little brick 
had 


the two 


adjoining John’s 


and St 
h onion 


dome emptied one 


re «other congregations 


together on the sunny pavement 
Glossop and his mother, a lady 
character and few words, were 


Anglican wash. The 


shyly 


long on the 


ther eyed her 


know Mother? Glossop all 
gerness, waited openmouthed for 
er 
does Mrs Glossop said rrimly 
old one is angry?” the rand 
isked Olg 
is angry, yes Olga replied in 
ndmother's tongue Chester s 


so stupid, that is why she ts angry. She ts 


ingry als 


Fred H 


oves he 


Beh 


o because life is sad, like Uncle 


irbottle. She is also angry because 


uur, and sour because nobody 


except stupid people 


ve yourself, Olga Alexandrovna 
Glossop winked Talking about my 
ood looks? 
Chester! Don't play the fool 
Sor Mother. Now, Olga, no secre 


This stupid person wants to isit 
Olga Alexandrovn cept at once! 
Walkin home beneath the lakeside 
vestnuts of the park Olga and her grand 
other happened next upon Charles Bus 
ind Marcelyn. Ten puppies tum d 
out undertoot n rms of th wo 
ed n oO es pro s 
oO / cumspect. Padding alon 
lind im i ick pank itch I 
i! ~ ot I ind } 
1OF Vt I © pro on ol 
ne 
rhe old H« wood hand and j 
i one { the Sunda igt 
fapieytov ne had the ¢{ thies 
oO shion plate. But what 
¢ sul the pair took Pp or 
Spl Siness Was | pri Nn or ct 
e Sunday promenades showed dogs to 
ne advant Olga Vv ct ] r 
ne hcoun ind itt wo nutes 
he'd ilKe versell oO | C s 
An f I pa I nstal poo 
Mr. Bussey he laughed 
vi lea of course inats nt 
I] ing him round th fternoon. Migh 
orm hin Pretty hin Ip 
»S tola her grandmothe Mr. B € 
‘ 
MM 7 ri 


And t 
Not t 
B Issey 


he sinf woman 2) aid I ist 
he sinful woman Lucy. Good-by i 
Started back in fishy horro i Mr B 

ecollected himself yut Tor i Startin iT i s 
) tho nt he had derstood he fashion-plate Bussey 
it no, she thought gh ift he waddling dignitary 
be the actor in him. And so it Grandmama, how happy 
sc had once spent a day na (sod Wa Hov 

Pp. croaking Death! Deatl lo il1Ve 
I ne behind | ink ot Orn SS © on odd 
ith ha Aft the MGM i ) th ‘ 
wo id A Tale of Two SPCA oO p 

0 spc AINL a idr otne s W Itle \ [ ‘ i 
flesh eep d on p to so 
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this great Scotch gives you 
the special flavor and extra smoothness 
of Scotland’s finest whiskies. 
Now, for your convenience, 
the White Horse bottle comes from Scotland 


in a new and different carton, 
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“‘Madge is possessed by demons when she drives,”’ 


bubbled Mrs. Harbottle. ‘‘Church has no effect’’ 








tion t t A ) oO oO Though | in 
H I od | f ned i he added wit 
yO o look d i k r f incon Mad 5 poss 
ut sh 700d girl I i lemo I ) lrives. CT ct 
vink the effect o i And oO eff it Not th I 
! if id of Li I told < oO le XO! | oO ) 
Luc rem r? Who vo k A I na n poo! n 
particular friend? R would to o Madge dear, do pu 
H I i he r 1empdD 1 ) indow e di is suffocating vo 
I'm ri ound th Y' no 11 hav iid gnat No, v t. N« 
O H yt ar ' | t think which I m 1. W Oo 
rs) of tl W l ntrod ) ompanion 
H f I prompted Mad I la out 
H A ywed Ye oO ) i oO ) 1 and 1 pt 
yu'd o kind, Olga oad. Sh 1 in Jou d 
W having quit it | 1 Olga f W O} lor 
Olga with herce look n Sh Ked | humt I 
The handson lo wit Oo passen ho j fact w 
im interjected the QT | tl tit y abdsorbd ch o + 
You do not like? This i ked together. “T on what: Set tf oe 
Howard Me ) round thi ifte for your answ 
Olgo nodded. “I do no It owded ud O ) 
peak th h vife t 
| ho l ich p r Sno 
ipid pup H p Or M Ha 
h i) fin 1uddled out introductio 
H icy! No fair spea it-a Wa I in n 
) i hot him | 0 W lo oth obbi bh h | virk 
ot tl 4 VO 1 ple iS 1d , laimin l R SS it \ 3) 
O How l vit ) re) s cut ort 
Helen Mercer, coming out o lo ocked to ) I he Step 
You iustn take ffen H Oo rd nd \ yne kin 
veryo | in Yo VO ucs in ed ol i iin to Oo 
work on him ittle whil SI 1 Mad hoi 1 Th if 
nxiousl her husband Yo MH i € r it 1 forward 
lo ook wil 2 © had npse of thr wome 
He didn rt he looked lapped CK thei eal to be ht 


was being “a centre ¢ 


Presently he drew back a few Madge Harbottle too,” s| 











rrudged inches, then is tho 
personal sacrific few mo He looked They all came, none too p ec 
oO ish i Olga vhe eethed tf oO ft ) othe n S ) 
patien H sn hi ioutn 1 r p oO presen ’ oO 
witl of determined ’ ym lisruption of Sund ; 
und x ption n C no impro € \ Bus 
h ive enough ground so the pair could prompting Olg sane them The Rin 
squee pas As } rrandmoth | | randmot kep i r P 
he angled her elbow ito his stomac nd Th Rin finished. o oO lr} 
Expect me, now h called afte Son of Unhapy Wo 
them And don’t forget. Neve tl k 
samovar to the kettle—always tl Kett 
to the samovar D é 
The two marched to th 1 of ti On the grave of dead 3 
pavement without excnhangin word ] rs flow fron 
Olga fuming, the grandmother, p 1 ] ittle « eneath t rou 
ibout the elbow tuneless hun 
Half a mile of whit st road 1 Sun po | | parlo 
nained, and here rear ti 1 Oo Wa ind clo Sunda ff 
occurred the last enco { iff . f 
orning. From afar a great inting fur the forgot t purposes « 
n of dust could be seen racin toward When t : f a) 
them. It roared down on the shrinl the dirty plates ad ips and told |} 
pair then leaped up all around. ‘ randmother How stupid they look 
akes squealed, tires hissed. A sudd Donald Harbottle worth two nd 
white choking silence fell; then a husk other people It is too lat 10w fo 
voice called out of the cloud practice and I am so vexed 
‘Jou decide yet?” The form of th [he wormed and prettied-up pupy 
Harbottle automobile established itself offered some consolation. It had < 
with Madge hanging out the driver’s win soled Madge earlier. Olga sai Fic 
dow. Two underwater blurs on the bach sider I do not e to nD 1 
seat pl sently became the othe H ta dear Mad But | ia . oO 
bottle women—the mother and the eat dragonflies tin f vou li i 
aunt. Coughing and gasping, Olga and the will have another talk about lif M 
andmother crossed over Mrs. Har had taken this hard anc ) ynsola 
bottle called out o Watch tt tep sh on th loor with the 1 p Ho 
Olga pushed her grandmothe ihead ard Merc ; accustomed Sun 
scurried in herself and slammed the door clothes had stiffly sat on the ed of 
Then she wriggled adroitly acro to th sofa 1S wo Me proof 
front seat beside Madge. Room was made Hi saw Pe . g 1 oO 
in bac or the grandmothe who, how oma : } S joked 
ever alarmed it the speed ot vent about “the wav w lid ito +} teppes 
clung to the upholstery, soft moanin Bussey g on id f Oo 
) i twistec Ck 1d g i j the falsity f I no ion we 
her and seated he 1 loud and lordly to id chewed o 
Mrs. Harbottle bubbled \ } nustache. Chester Glossop witl 
[hat was smart work, Olga. W 10 tendency to fall in with Bussey sttitude 
pologize nd the least we 1 do now had been a piping echo 
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Certain countries are the 
homes of certain drinks. 
When connoisseurs think of 
rum they think of Jamaica. 
So ‘“‘do right’ by your guests 


and yourself. Always serve a 


... light, medium or full- 
bodied. Perfect this weather 
in cocktails, nogs and as 
cheery hot buttered rum. 
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But now they were gone, the grand- 
mother was singing again of dead Vaska 
her nimble fingers juggling plates and 
lishcloth, and Olga was dreaming before 


the sink, soap bubbles tickling her el- 
bow Other kitchen tasks followed this 


one, then another meal; then the pair 
sat once more in the parlor, blinds drawn 
baize table out and copies of Dostoevski 
before them 

We begin,” said the grandmother with 
i brisk rub of the nose You are a 
blackguard, Nikifor Vsyevolodovich; so 
speaks one who loves high thinking 

Olga took it from there 

N yet.’ 

The evening wore on. Yet another try 
to improve on The Ring succeeded the 
study of the Harboitle tongue At ten 
the grandmother with heavy-lidded, sim- 
ian blinks, said, “You are tired, Olga 
Alexandrovna Tomorrow is Monday 
hopping. Let out the dog 


The week end had passed with little 


yn. of the new neighbors, but early 
next day Olga surprised them at het 
orchard gate where a pat iarchal figure 
in unseasonal clothes and a white full 


beard like Tolstoi’s, was painting EWAN 
OCHKA on the mailbox adjoining hers 





\ mother and grown daughter looked 
or 

Good morning! I think I do not know 
you, Little Brothers said Olga bright! 
in Ri ‘sian 

Th p larch tu | re IK OX 

es on | ind just stared. TI lump 
figure in a snood who stood beside him 


cleared her throat, shuffled her feet, then 


lowly moved away to her own orchard 


rate. The girl grinned at Olga and fe 
owed the mother. She looked a xom 

willing girl; presumably she was Eudoxia 
val of Mrs. Gombov’'s daughter, Dafina 


Grombov 





Olga tried once again Mov 
You'll be the first Litt Bro to 
ttle « de of tt ike 
The pa ircl i | | 
I W tl Bre 
o! no 
Yo : yrthodox, perhap 
Aft icomto e pa 
| | Dad Litt B 
We a 10t this thin 
Wel ol i ne rst I ppo 
To this ther seemed no answer forth 
Cor 12; Paint can and Tolstoi beard alike 
g i 1 in Bi I I 
n nured I do not know 
She e led | I ) 
€ 1 id ! Ex 
lo you co le Te Iror 
» God 
The | ippeared to po 
stion At 10 of his k ] I 
j 1c ot k . 
LISS 
\ good e odd S 
1 [ 1 ”% 
He not e Brothe ] e 
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does not know,” she told her grand- 


mother 

“Not a Little Brother? Not a Little 
Brother. What is he then? Tolstoi in 
person? Tolstoi buys the house and or 
chard next door. Very nice. Olga! Olga 
you are dreaming again? 

‘I am sorry, Grandmama.” 

He is a Little Brother. I can smell 
’ 

He is not very intelligent, whateve 
he is, that is plain enough.’ 

He tells you this? 

‘He is not a firebug anyway.” 

You know? She knows.” 

“Well, I consider he has a kind face 
Yes, I know nothing, I do not understand 
those crazy things.” She slipped into a 
coat. “All the same, I do not wish to 
think about firebugs. I have more inter- 
esting things to think about.’ 

‘Donald Harbottle?” 

She picked up her shopping bag. “Pos 
sibly. Good-by now, Grandmama, I go 
to Kazak’s 

At Kazak’s were thrown together the 
English- and Russian-language groups 
that comprised the community, and Olga 
early there for the day’s best choices, to 
day encountered Mrs. Pawlenko, Dafina 
Gombov, Lucy. Mrs. Pawlenko, who wa 
a great gossip, beckoned her aside 

See across She jerked her head to 


ward the breakfast-cereal counter Da 


ee eS Oe ee a 


fina was there. rummaging among the 
boxes—and spoke from one corner ol 
her mouth Her mother seen this morn 
ins Carrying bundle of rag Rags 
Soaked in oil Oil She nodded, hard- 
eyed, but then before Olga could look 
proper! candalized she had spied an 
other acquaintance across the floor and 
he bustled over with her new 

Olga began to circle the counters o 
groceries 

Hello, Dafina.” 

Hallo, Olg 

“Nice day 

Nice yas 

Anything new h 





Is cake mix yas, vordy sand and 
ally-roll slice for nozzin yas! yas! 
So? Sh nodded plea ind 
moved iway Another Littl Brother 
Dolly Stoyanov’s mother, was ponder 
the deep-freeze sho 1d O 
passing nodded pleasant to her Y 
Olga, in truth, w 1ot gq 
stranger to the Little Broth 
gave out. She had a somewhat furt 
icquaintance with a score of tl n 
times in the past she had exchanged con 
monplaces with th es nart 
among them on the f in the park 
or here at Kazak’s Sh Knew seve! 
passabl wel Dat s fa lia 
h becaus i nbder of tim tt 
past Olga had trieved fro Ka b 
floor canned goods that th } ) 
woman 1 box-top col or knock 
iside Ss it oO 
?) cl ch o ion po xchan 
had ns d \ nat ofr Tf Daf 
Olga reflected, faint mbled Mad 
H ott O reflected ood d 
DO the Litt Brothe . 
adolescent who ies O liff p Oo 
i es fo ym ) ig 
ition d ked her o so Oo B 
it other tim she would flect th 
rea I nean nat W oO 
her A o-Saxon id G id 
The ! hese Broth 
She } p ood 
cnin ) pupy S r < 
mind 0 O Dack pl p D if 0 
her mot! vhe I pp ' 
doorw SI t 1 t ) 
the floo 
Did yo p po 
eg olte 
Ols on I k 
, 
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FOR MEN. WOMEN. BOYS AND GIRLS 





For HIM. . . Forsyth « P B52 LANVIN presents 
No-lron Shirt ' PERFUMES from PARIS 


This gift really says In perfumes, nothing 
Merry Christmas! It’s could be more 
the only English thoughtful than the 
broadcloth shirt that Lanvin gift box con 
needs no ironing! taining the Traveller 
Washes quick as a Golden Flacon ot 
wink in mild suds Eau de Lanvin and 
drys smooth and neat the exquisite Lanvin 
Men appreciate the . ette purse-size Golden 
impeccable Forsyth Flacon of perfume 
tailoring, and revel in To make it the perfect 
its comfort Fused gift for everyone, the 
short point Pal collar gift box comes in a 
means lasting good choice of two world 
looks famous fragrances 
Just $7.50 at better irpege at $6.00 and 
mens wear stores My Sin at $5.25 

9 ‘ ” Z 


VIEW-MASTER 


FRAGRANT PICTURE STORIES 
CIRO ESSCENT MIST ook. ial aut an 


The perfect gift to er fascinated as peopl 
velope her in frag places come-to-life 
rance delights she’s vith realism Adult 
never before experi delight in View-Mé 
enced! A magic but r’s beautiful travel 
ton releases millions reels. A gift of edu 
of tiny perfume drop tion and ntertain 
iets to scent her for ment, with hundred 
hours on end. Choose ot subjects 3-D 
from lilting New Hori . Viewer $2.95; Ligh 
ons, fascinating Dan Attachment $2.95; 2] 
ger, romantic Reflex scene picture stories 
tons Each odeur in $1.50; 7-scene picture 
a different pretty pas reels SO cents At 
tel bottle. $3.75 each photo drug cle p irt 


ment or gift stores 


SJ \Zy f F j Z vy CR J 4 y 
MORPHY-RICHARDS 


“ALL WAYS” GEM OF A 
STEAM IRON IY, GIFT SUGGESTION 


Good to give and to What dainty heart 
vet It floats on 


wouldnt appreciaté 
gentle cushion of PI 
steam to save youl ucn a giit J 


/ i? 
linens and clothes—to Cologne and Jalcu 


save you money and by Richard Hudnut 
work. Just set the Y 4 bottle of gav spark 
dial the Morphy 


ling Cologne tor dre 
Richards automatic 


’ pe « eliohtful 
control takes over pecials. Delightfu 





Heat and Steam are clouds of fine oft 
regulated by the same Geme’ lTalcum t\ 
dial Steam or dry, pouff on after her 
left or right, safe and » wa 
. bath » 
easy, you have it “all- 
ways with one iron 
L ‘ 4 + ‘ . 
~~ « 
“ 7, 4 , * + , 4 ; eo 
> os “> 
A gage 
e dl 
J 
a" i 
Oe ee a ee 


oe op) 
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OLICE ! won't reat it Li red her | nouldnt suppose thats a Vv 
1 t ! C1 They strolled laden with parcels alon healthy thing to 
| n rhe to tn nny u t, Kazak to tn NaKery Well l am vexed I do not wish to 
peort ke tl Harbott th ikery to Bester-Desmond Des talk of it, I think. Let us talk of othe 
| Jonald mond to th lrug store Setting aside thing 
ae Oh, I 1 bad the parcels, they sat down to soda [hey sat in a booth against the sto 
y the fat lady was right Olga window, chattering above thelr 
But O resumed She is angry because she ha Lucy said her father’s mood was diff t 
Nat Bo loin ome plar I do not Know exactly what his morning; he’d gone about the hous 
ved it xt dow ) But he is not a Little Brother, Mr. Ewan writing DAMN with his forefings on 
ochka next door I think h is an CX- the undusted furniture. He'd called 
| xed | YO Broth really id little mouse She gave an imitation 
Do 1H ot j \ defecting Little Brother for Olga’s entertainment. Lucy, d ted 
Y at home by Bussey’s fits of temp 





























BUY ON THE 


oA\e(Ce MERIT PLAN 


For more than a quarter of a century the I.A.C. Merit Plan 
has been used by more Canadians than any other 

financing method. It is the plan used repeatedly by the 
same families over a whole generation. 

Watch your budget when you buy “on time’. Avoid “easy terms’ and 


“low down payment” financing — they're more costly in the end. 


See your MERIT PLAN dealer. He'll recommend the best terms for you, 


The benefits of MERIT PLAN buying 


M ER IT Y @ There is one transaction all chases at no extra cost — 
} : arrangements are completed through Life Insurance you 
\ PLAN at your dealer's without delay. can't pass on your debt to 


, ; f 
@ You buy ‘out-of-income'—with- your family. 


out disturbing savings pay @ Valuable Credit References. 
as you earn. You save your AND .. 
other sources of credit for 
emergencies and opportunities. 


you enjoy your pur- 
chase while you pay for it 
comfortably .. . on the sound 
@ Family Protection on most pur- sensible terms you select. 





INDUSTRIAL ACCEPTANCE CORPORATION LIMITED 


Sponsors of Canada’s Most Used Time Purchase Plan 
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M 


ited in Mercer’s presence by the cat lown 


and-mouse play blossomed in the 1 Kell 
genuous and friendly presence of h flown 
friend ) 
Oleg laughed ove the nitation ti pa 
rapped coin oO their windo \ 
ought in the town newsboy from C 
el cle 
Lat Hermitage Or ize he P 
toned about their ears 
Please!” She glowered at the Weekly ons 
headlines then glowered at the editoria Ur 
pages, which she opened across the table 
planting her soda on top; Olga relied o1 ‘ 
these inside, hotly indignant pages to 


fill an emotional want. Today there wer 

the customary bitter letters from ranch 

ers; there was the letter signed P. Ona re 
kov, beginning “We, the mothers, do de 
clare unto you, Mr. Prime Minister 


there was the customary letter against 
Mounties { pl 
We are at loss when we see in thes 
20th centuries civilized and most educa 
ed times, the most famous Mounties o 
today in late hours of the night in lar 
numbers bursting with full force unto 
peacel ul residents, attacking a house fron 
all directions and rushing into a dwe 
ing with women and small children 
it, the said educated officers throwin 
various threatening questions at childrer 


and standing before them like death o 


makes the blood freeze in these poo 
children as well as 


A letter signed Tschaikovski! Ols 


nh grownups 


laimed, as she skimmed down 


page How does ic dare eis too 

ong pull ¢ t the soda, then she read out 
in a firm clear voice for all the dru It 
store to hear What is this foolishnes told 
says your Brothers do this thing? Ar ld | 
your Brothers angry? No! Besides, yo Olga 
train stop and no peoples get hurts. Bu rani 
your police are jealous nd they mak (hes 
your Little Brothers unhappy run 
th 


1 ead Nass 


Following this she read aloud 


ing editorial, headed Tapleytown Awahk 


th 


ine Way \ 
Lucy said quietly Ol. Ol. don’t wo Step 


the drug store with her all 


yourself up.” and turned on her frie yf 
1 wan smile, copied from Merce: 
But | am so hot and angry.’ oad 
Darling, who cares what those lu SI 
tics write? It’s so morbid of you. Colone 
Harbott!le says Tapleytown will wake uy k 
when someone is burned out on this 
of the lake, and not before 
| spit on the Little Brothers 
Don't Cool down Isn't it a lov 
day Anything new with Donald? 
Very well, we talk about Donald, but i\ 
1 am still angry. If only I was dead! 
But about Donald, there is nothing ne 
nothing. It is like April, and March, and 
February. We are not deeply acquainted 
even. Our paths do not cross, it is that 
simple 


Child, you must make your path 


cross.” 
It is too late. Next week he goe 
back to college oO 


There’s this week still. Suppose I tur yn 
him to your house, then slip away o 
Lucy! Yes!” 
You'll need to do your share lo 
begin with, your grandmother should b« 
parked someplace else for the evening 


, f 
ots o 


It is easy Grandmama has 
friends. For the evening, you say!” Cok 
raced to her cheeks as, with sudden res« 


lution, the two friends settled down to 





plot over their sodas for the body and 

soul of Donald Harbottle Such a prize — 
called in play the utmost concentratior on 
of their faculties, and, indeed, so ab 

sorbed did both girls soon become that ig 
they failed to notice the cha in th ( 
life of the street they overlooked 0 


Outside much was happening out o 
the ordinary. Men shouted at one 


other, scattered men and women 
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flown the middle of the road toward the whisky, and she circled the front room erved, fo I irunkards Dostoevsh k 
I kefront At the same time, up and wondering where it ought to sit. She d ne ’ I ‘ h 
he flown the street, shutters clanged down planted it on the mantelpiec beside the p ve out OF 10 i 10 t oo I 
on store windows. Then in a cloudburst china shepherd boy, sank on the sofa oo . , 
th yf pattering feet the street emptied, puff- opposite to ponder the effect. It looked S} was back on tt eof ind ook he root 
nen, stout trotting women and pranc to her a rough masculine article nt i er daydream ind ‘Zin ' wild 
tf ne children treamin ACTOSS the zirl to the Harbott Cc world dul who ly rut ne wi K Ot whew? - 
ndow. A turther commotion announced of place in this parlor h Harbott \ moment ft h - i 
pass of the local firefighters aboard world held pieces called highboys: w [ 
C € 1 ique of vnuld be he Ster kay re ent t S ped to S 
KI y onstrous proportions I Dostoevski wil was vodka kept ft t f oO i WHOOSH ' \ 
his th ol Luc W sti 3) nk oO i71n k 
io ‘ ttenti fron he plo snatchin ttle ind k th ) »h Fro k 
to p the shopping she hurried he trom 
ed store The two followed to ln - a " 
acl ikeftron the ist of the straguler 
- oe ie ae SENT Your Baby And Y atk 
te ow townsmen was drawn up, witl Vy O Uu eee VI OF Or 
sca t monste i the! nids A 
tiently waited the return of the ferry 
present berthed on the opposite shore Wh ’ h 
1 Three quarters of mile off, across th ats t e 
. OV vaist of tt serpentine Blue Her sé Be) 
-~ wal pel: Soe ay rete Berg eset when and where” of 
Iroc oreline and hills behind. They looked . . 
oad ke children’s play blocks, and six of protective pantie 
on n N et J dD The > SIX 
ents Radhed with did us @ tale wie wear ? 
) I ng 1 bove nen 
n kK f[ nes rose ically to heaven 
e Human figt I ize of mites could 
ith e made out in the miniature fields, mov 
a bily 2 5 Sais thai ls there a 
1 wonder what itt means this tin » 
: neg ey poe eal special knack 
ond to feeding a baby ? = q Bs 
Lt 
It was later in that week when | Solid food for little folk! In grandpa’s 
: told her friend to expect her, with Dot day a little nipper practically had F 
om ere x ~ «he poo pens to get up and walk to the dinner : 
sate , ee Sok fen * ts table under his own steam before he "A ix 
anamotne oO uppose tne Cal . 
(eile Wiiniadin Gane “ailelnadtiie Need was considered old enough for solid 
esti tt: in nck oneal food. Nowadays little folk enjoy solid ~ 
, yass th irly part of the evening witl food much earlier. Actually the “Big Know the knack nd - p} Does chewing on toys moan teeth 
h the neighboring Plecases Day” that will mark a new era in baby feeding Or \ =; = on the way? lventually yes 
And shortly after supp randmoth eating tor your little one will be how to win the «et “a But even before your baby first 
YT Stepanysk set fortl On th far side your doctor’s decision . a decision battle of the poon %Y, wey AN tooth ippeal! re vill like to chew 
I he ore e she came on Mr he bases on each individual baby’s Patience is as im ys, (3 } on something to harden up his gun 
inochka, who was standing out in th needs. When baby is ready Heinz is portant as a bib ae He will probably pop his toys into 
ind [ it the twin mailbox ready with scientifically prepared for this venturt ———" his mouth nd gnaw on his crib 
She called out cheerfully in Russian and baby foods that are easily digested Remember the jump from suck frame at five months of age. This i 
i nt on her way Because Olga had . taste delicious . and maintain ing to spooning Is as big as the im} where it seem ensible to see that 
uy K ) oO ts she sensed not all the essential food nutrients. from forks to chopstick So don t his toys have no detachable part 
umiss when he didn't reply hurry the little man. Hold him in a that might be vallowed that 
10 har kely Mr. I ) o! ; hing rivals Jack Frost in making half sitting all reclining positio! nis nursery furniture 1 unted wit! 
% heard her he wa id “lhe mtnennble if winter germs.: Colds Place a small amount of food far 1 Non-poisoncus paint. In fact, nov 
dg mat H had behaved p irl lu, grippe the have a hevd hop back on hi tongue He | iccustomed that his mouth seen to have become 
) é I no nd had ) ng fron tim to victim in crowds to sucking liquid ind is likely to i happy home for evervthing he own 
! take ! 10! than tt place It 1 wise mother who keeps her try to suck the unfamiliar solid and you might introduce him to Heinz 
. l wv . i nt | 1O0yY Ou | d in cold weather may push the food right out ot nil ‘Teethin Biscuit M ide fron pure 
ne oe mouth. Putting the food at the wheat, and corn flour with added 
a , , ge Daa ‘ "Spectet eccasions back of his mouth helps him to powdered milk, these unsweetened 
2 av * b mA e only” ... is the learn to swallow. Heinz Baby Food teething biscuits offer a smooth hard 
He : 7 aoe 4 4 general rule for help too, for they have a smooth urface that is a delight for baby to’ 
’ , aad " protective panties smooth texture and a fine quality bite on 
a ' 4 in the diaper set. that helps them slip down easily 
' “ay ; When your little What’s more, your little fellow wi os 
€ =P ce He p } mor ! ; 
o ‘ ha " bundle-of-joy is like the taste of Heinz Baby Feod hie 
OX yn 0 nd laid or taken out visiting .. they’re as delicious as they are Ke 
eas fastened the othe ind or is being “shown off” to admiring nutritious. Thev’ll bring him bac! 5” = ee 
ned it on ti wrong post. His hands relatives, protec tive panties Diess for more! NEW BABY FOODS RECENTLY \" > sR 
oO tre I he stepped back. H em) can rescue you from emb: rrass ) eee ae a ; DEVELOPED BY HEINZ \) ee f 
} 1 unhapy handiwork, tl ment. But it’s a good idea to make Ce : : A aa 
i space moved off. into ti oon sure they are worn for brief periods 1 ; pee ; Ps n Pe Strained Baca: elett ee 
of i his own oO ird only. Make sure the legs fit snugly ’ pina . tr d Mixed f 
: he old Nn Eudox aul id . . otherwise they will betray your able top h a ght j strained B (7 ey 
. P ips the on trust! etting him down on them Strained Apple Juice % A 
to “ to f { i = - it 
id | M Gombov with her oil-soaked =) 
pep oor aatgy HEINZ | oR — 
megs bv nese dlyanatags Baby Foods te 
it iga nad ppead into he new ares | 6 BABY 
pa Nagel - eee ae Fyre tog a CVER 100 KINDS OF STRAINED AND JUNIOR MEATS « . FOODS 
- ih a al ps he p BABY CEREALS + STRAINED AND JUNIOR FOODS + TEETHING BISCUITS 157 | 9% ‘) 
) wl 1 no i€ oO 
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| “Why of course | deal with 
f Pitheld’s” 


P 

ee rofessional men in all walks 
of life rely on “Pitfield’s” for 
advice on investment matters. 
They do so for two reasons. 
Firstly, their own time is too 
valuable to spend much of it on 
investment study. Secondly, 
they know that they can count 
on this long-established firm’s 
reputation lor dependability 


and sound counsel in investment 





problems. 

So when you want advice on 
( ; ae your investment program, just 
ee phone, write or call at any of our 


thirteen Canadian offices. 


W. C. Pitfield & Company, Limited 
MONTREAL 


Halifa Moncton Saint John Quebe Ottawa Cornwall Toronto 


" pe Caleary Edmonton Vancouver Victoria New York 
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The cool night air reassured her. She 
trod dazed then into the middle of her 
front lawn still clutching the treasures, 
moving automatically away from fire 
She had a dreamlike sense of floating 
over grass, then of lying on her back on 
the lawn and clutching the top of her 


head. The windows of the house brightly 


| 


glowed through funneling smoke, while 
across in the drive was more lig 
auto headlights. Someone over 
shouting 

She recognized I ucy voice calling 


her. Lucy had walked into the headlights 





he swiveled on her heels ba 
incertainly in the glare; Olga watched 
this idly No, I am mad,” she thought 
She raced across the lawn and flung her 
lf into her friend’s arms. 

Oh, saf 
Yes.” 
And all right? 
Yes 

Not burned?” 
Not burned, no I'm glad you're 


here; I'm not burned but I am so glad 
ou’re het 

M God, O!, your hair! 

l am al I ht 

Olga, it’s burned, you’y no hair! 
She gaped at her friend in the half ht 

Olga touched her palm to the top of 
Tr nead It felt to her that she touc d 
i stranger's head; at the same time her 
calp registered a stranger's hand on het 
own head. She gasped. “My hair is gone! 
She was crushed; the disaster to her hai 


put from her mind the blazing ho 
But Lucy was epeating Donald 
lame Thank God he found you 
No hau 
He did—Olga, Donald did?” 
What is this?” 
Donald did?” 
Did what, Lucy 


He brought you out, didn’t he 

{ haven't seen Donald 

gut he went insic 

For me 

Lucy hallooed both girls listened 


They heard the crackling of the mount 
ing fire; no Donald. A stream of racing 
sparks swayed out under the eaves and 
disappeared upward; great bursts fol- 
lowed them more slowly 

Olga, you fool, come back! Wait 
for help you hear!” 

[he heat of the upper windows scorch 
ed down, then when Olga reached the 
porch there was a moment’s shelter from 
it he door stood open. She passed ir 
side. She had settled in her mind where 
to go, what to do; she held her breath 


ind was once more in the parlor. She 


za tugged blindly. It was like a lif 








cringed before the heat and turned to 
run back: no living thing could bear it 
There was an area of flame along the 
near wall, but stinging smoke blurred and 
diffused it like light beamed on thick 
fog. She trod on something; it might have 
been Donald but she didn’t care. A mo 
ment iater she found she was tugging at 
it, the action was bound up with escape 
But the thing was deadweight. | am 
sunk, she thought desperately. No [ll 
go. And she kept tugging at the limp 
object It was like a lifetime's effort 
crammed into a minute; blind and choked 
she tugged away, thumped her smolder 
object down porch steps. I have 


ing 
ne 
yht in 


killed myself for a chair! she thous 
a daze Yet she did know she had Don 


ald under the crooked-down shoulders 

There was not air enough; her breath 
came noisily, and another noise came in 
side her head ust like a giant cat pul 


She blacked out 


In the succeeding minutes the fire burst 
its confines, roof sections came flamin 
down walls sagged ind teetered and 
crumpled The blaze cast a ricl OV 
over the surrounding count! i t 
neignt the steeple bell of St Johr 

gan to toll, the alarm rolling bach 
icross the intervening mile of orct 1 
to the Stepanysk i and in respon 
prompt as if Tapleytown had been w 
ing for this night, for trouble on its ov 
peaceable side of the lake, the road out 
from town became filled with a neigh 
borly traffic of autoists and bicyclist 
some of them with their sporting 1 


Whatever the intention, and in Tapley 
town’s past had been men’s talk of vigi 
lantes, nothing was to come of the sport- 
ing rifles-—the arsonist had left minutes 
before the earliest new arrivals. Nor did 
the neighbors happen to notice the patri 


irchal Mr. Ewanochka when he crept 


from his orchard to set the mailboxe 
back on their right posts 
For Lucy standing ove! her we 


f j 


friends, the confident sounds of men and 
the slamming of car doors punctuated the 
next minutes; men spoke gently to her 
briskly to one another; men’s shadow 
hastened between the lawn and the cars 
back and forth; men’s faces, dim, ex 
pressioniess reflected down above the 
pocket lights and the lanterns. In the 
world of Charles Bussey violence wa 


the business of men; Lucy, who rejected 
her father’s ideas in everyday life, shied 
from challenging them just now 

[he cat’s purr inside Olga’s tunnel fad 
ed; she opened her eyes A flashlight 


swerved politely away, and she stared up 


ef fe 


etime’s effort crammed into a minute 
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nd 


np 
yrt 


th 


to a sky bright with stars. Lucy spoke to 
her. She moved her head and saw a 
torchlight group of crouching men, their 
attention centred on someone on the 
ground. 

“Is he very bad, Liicy 

“I’ve no idea. Don’t you think about 
it. Think about that shiny medal they'll 
rive you for this.” 


I am sunk.” 

Nonsense, Ol.” 

Oh, I do not know why I say hat 
ither, but it runs in my head.” 

The doctor says you've severe sun 
urn.” 

And no hair 

Presently an ambulance from the cot 
ige hospital took Donald away. Nick 
Yevchenko, who was medical corporal 
f the Blue Heron Light Hors came 
yver with iodine and stroked Www’ 
yn Olga’s forehead: from a Light Horse 
ewpoint, she was Walking Wounded 
sut she sat with Lucy in the rear cushions 
of a private car to follow to the hospital 

Leaning back in her corner she thought 
xcitedly, “To think I saved his life! 
After all, what courage! But then, do I 
onsider it would be ideal if it was he 
that saved me? Yes, that is true, I feel 
Yes, I am certain of it. True. True. Be 
cause I think we love the people we 
suffer for, but I do not think we love 
the people who suffer for us.” She turned 
to Lucy and broached this idea 

‘Don’t worry, Donald will be grateful 

Olga scowled into the dark orchards 
slipping past. “I do not wish that, Lucy 
It is not pleasant for a man to owe his 
life. ‘i owe everything to Olga Stepanys 
kaya,” he knows. He cannot know, ‘I 
owe no man anything.” Oh, Donald will 
hate me, that is plain. How I wish he 
had saved me instead.” 

“Trust you, Ol At a time like this 
you worry over fine points in psychology 


My God, you should be happy you're 


both alive. I hope your firebug gets life 
‘Life! You bet, girl their driver, 
Nick Yevchenko again, broke in Then 


I hope we commute it and boot him back 
to Russia. All the Nature Boys 

We can’t, Nick. We promised the 
Com” 

Well okay. We don’t commute 

The neon-lit ambulance entrance slid 
n view; Yevchenko parked his car. Lucy 
tied a scarf over her friend’s bald head 
ind the three went indoors 

Olga was shown to a dressing room 


where a sympathetic nurse gave her hot 
tea, and comfort, and presently stained 
her face with indigo spray intil she 
resembled a coal miner fresh from the 


pit. Hardly was this accomplished than 
her grandmother arrived: she arrived in a 
state of high emotion and at once the 
hospital corridors reverberated with the 
free expression of her grief Every- 
where is grief and wailing because Olga 
was a dreamy girl,” she had forecast, 
ind now she illustrated; lamentations of 
1 continental peasant character rent the 
hospital quiet 

“Grandmama, Grandmama, I am not 
the Wailing Wall of Jerusalem.” pleaded 
Olga. but contriving in her embarrass- 
ment to roll the whites of her eyes into 
view This animation of a Queequeg 
countenance— indigo, hairless, with WW 
like war paint on it—finished the old 
lady, whose wailing redoubled in energy 

“How you vex me, my Grandmama 
Do you think Pan Kanovski has sent 
you into the poplar branches? Hush!” 

Eventually she quietened down, and 
was persuaded to return to her friends, 
the Plecases. to sleep overnight. Mean- 


time Olga settled back to await news of 


Donald. 
Lucy appeared in the doorway Olga 
you do look too horrible. Daddy has 
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Olga put the tea cosy on her 


4 new life began for her: chance had 
n the 


and the Harbottles invited her to 


set her down world of the Ha 


bottles 


regard herself a semi-invalid, and stay 


‘We won't try to think what you're to 
do next,” she was told You've had a 
shock She must get weil; time enough 
later to try to think. “But I shall ask 


about wigs immediately—you look too 
dreadful.” 

Olga snatched the tea cosy from her 
breakfast tray and put it on. She 


bed, her 


Was 
sitting 
first morning's sun pouring into the room 


up in a big four-poster 


and her hostess visiting het See, Mrs 
Harbottle, now I am a black pageboy.’ 

You are indeed My dear you lock 
splendid, you must never wear anything 
else 

The new life paraded all the family 
before the fascinated girl. Her day had 
begun really some hours earlier: she had 


wakened at five-thirty to a 


from the 


piercing 
garden, had padded 


bare feet to 


whistle 


icross the strange room in 


see, below her, the family hoyden return 
Three wet and 


ing from a morning dip 


woolly dogs filed along behind. When 
they reached the near lawn the four 
early risers broke rank and raced up 


and down as if demented. An hour later 


Oiga’s door burst open 
awake? Just thought I'd see 
Her visitor produced 


with 


‘Jou 
Brought you this.’ 
her poison bottle, a wired jam jar, 


the latest acquisition gently expiring on 


the blotting paper. “Bagged it in the 
rushes.” Ribbed wings shuddered; in 
sect legs made queer lethargic passes 
Believe it’s wringing its littl hands 
Isn't it sad?” 

Not many days after Olga arrived 


Madge celebrated a birthday; she turned 


“Never felt so beastly rotten 


“I could vom.” 


nineteen 
in my life,” she confided 
That afternoon though, she held her own 
with the 
Guirtonians 
from points distant as 
the Okanagan, to help celebrate 

She organized a hockey game (“Bags 
I!” all shouted, scrambling for the sticks 
brought out of retirement), and she cap- 
tained the home team. Home team won 
Later came pitched warfare with butter- 
fly nets on the bottom lawn. Young la- 
dies streamed to and fro across the land- 
scape, the old school spirit recaptured; 
everyone was splendid. Marjory—the 


lustiest of score of Old 
that she had 


Vancouver and 


some 
gathered in, 
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Mrs. Harbottle, now I'm a. pageboy.” 


Marjory 


aid of a confirmation dress 


who seduced Chetty with the 


Was a young 


mother now, and indeed so was Chetty 
Betty Tweedie, née Betty Brock of the 
blood compact, wore the Florentine 
pages smock of the pregnant. Madge 


considered the compact still 
and reproached Betty 
Betty 


she described 


operative 
with her marriage 


defended it, her face softening as 
Michael, her marrying, 
Mad “As 


softened 


lumber-king husband: but could 


remember the same expression 


from other times, other circumstances 


and was deeply offended 
All this Olga 
for Madge S 


her pyjamas for a 


learned in the evening 


custom was to appear in 
pi-jaw” before bed 


She would fiing herself across the coverlet 


and thrash about on it, talking, often as 
not, of the relentless march of the years 
“God! Life The long hol that won't 


kick the bucket! 
can't happen too soon.’ 


“Yes 


end till you Cripes, it 


true, true!” Olga would exclaim 


with pleasure And now shall we talk 
about death for a little while, Madge? 
Olga, talking about death for a little 


while, would look positively flushed with 
the indigo had peeled away 
artificial tan 

Harbottles’ had this one 
that the 
own, the Busseys’, the 


health, for 
to reveal an 

Life at the 
subtle difference, house was a 
male house. Her 
the Pawlenkos’ were female hous 
Donald, and 
SCX; 
brothers 


Plecas 
es. Here the Colonel, and 
the Mercers outside determined the 
Mrs. Harbottle, 
acquiesced in it; as for the 


reared among 


two absent 
youngsters (soon not absent but home for 


their long summer break, present and in 


deed underfoot; they quickly adopted 
Olga), they canceled out each other 
This male house was large and com- 


Donald had 
servant 


fortable and understaffed 


had his say about the shortage 


“Another triumph of today’s high stand- 
ard of living,” he once explained. Today 


everyone insisted everyone get highest 


Highest wages demanded highest 
which left 


wages 


standards of work, servants 


as a class they were middling compe 
tent—in the big cities half the time job- 
less and their insurance. Not- 
withstanding Donald's theories, however, 
the Harbottle kitchen did have its China- 
man; and a housemaid came by day; and 
then twice a week a woman came to 
do the floors, and a gardener came to do 


the garden, and Mercer Senior came in- 
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Olga remembered Marcelyn’s warning, ‘‘Never trust any man.’’ Was she right? 
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es Bussey was walking home. In 
AShipka, earlier in the night, his for- 
tunes had taken a turn for the worse 
This was something that happened pretty 
regularly; every time it caught him by 
surprise though, and he wondered why 
life was so badly managed, and wondered 
what possessed him to do the things he 
lid 

He had posed both questions as, dust 
n the dark 


j 


ind tired, he plodded along 
Then he had thought, suddenly enraged 


Fanta too! The old story with Fanta 


wrong time, wrong place, wrong woman 


When he struck off along the river short 
ut he was breathing hard, and his face 
vas working. His mouth was dry from 
he dusty walk and there was a bitter- 
ness inside him 

Whatever did possess him? To send 
1 loaded dinner table crashing through 
wing doors—that was nothing. Once 
ike the French partisans of 1945—he had 
haved off a girl’s hair. (When it was 
alf grown in again, she herself shaved 
t off again, pretended to the newspapers 
e’d shaved it off again. What a mixup! 
She was Irish, he remembered.) Another 
time—now this was perhaps the craziest 
act of his life—he had jumped clear 
through a closed window Thelma and 
he had quarreled and separated, and 
from behind a window he had watched 
her father’s house for two days. When 
Thelma appeared in the doorway he 
had simply leaped forward He had 
needed fifty-four stitches 

Whatever possessed him? 

Well, anyway. now it was Fanta; and 
he was fed up. Whai I’ve been through! 
he thought. That ghastly scene tonight! 
He had fled the farmhouse but his 
troubles were only beginning; he couldn't 
remember another occasion quite as 
sticky Never been so fed up,” he ex- 
pressed it to himself, savagely muttering, 


s face working away in the dark 


) 
Tl'wo months back he had enquired of 
Mercer about the stranger in jeans 
Fan—whom he surprised jumping from 
the tall chest of drawers. He had learned 


he came from Shipka, where her par 


nts farmed. She lived with them and 
Bussey was welcome to her ind them) 
Any time he was welcome to “leavings 


Bussey had flinched at the word but ac- 
epted Mercer's offices, and, through 
him, made Fanta’s acquaintance Then 
ill summer he had plodded nightly back 


ind forth between Tapleytown and Ship- 

He supposed now, that at the begin- 
1ing he might have mentioned something 
or other about making an honest woman 
of Mercer's castofl But, by Heaven! 


was a man to be held accountable tor 





every casual utterance? Again, he De- 


ieved tonight he had thrown a few 
sticks of furniture about the room. Was 


naking free with a few sticks of furni- 


ture supposed to commit a man to an 





insuitable marriage? Fanta’s parents 
ippeared to think it. Seemingly so lax 
it first, they had all along played a low 
ind dirty game, Fanta’s parents. Tonight 
they hadn't actually taken down from 
the wall the traditional shotgun, but cer 
tainly the old farmer had mentioned fire- 
arms once 

Bussey had no intention to marry 


They had none of them grasped the 





utter business and “false position 
When first he saw any ‘attractive young 
girl in cheap and vi 
into his mind would flow images of flow- 


ilgar surroundings 


rs among nettles, diamonds in gutters 
He would itch to pluck, to rub away mud 
encrustations, until (abandoning imagery) 


he could see the result between silk bed- 


sheets. Presently, however. he would “see 


through the _ girl familiarity would 


“show her up t would be revealed to 


him that the girl was as cheap and vulgar 
as her surroundings. After all. At this 
point he would make an interesting pe 
sonal discovery he was, he wo 1 te 
himself in a false position He had 
been in just suct i false positio wit! 


Fanta—the little tramp 


Up ahead, between tree 1k vivid 
flashes lit the black sky. They came o 
of the river—the short cut still followed 
the Tansey. Bussey ploddin aion was 
approaching this light—it moved slowly 
upstream toward him It flared from 
pitch-pine torches 

Four Indian canoes advanced abreast 
up the river. Four statues stood in the 
bows, and spears, twice a man ength 
poised over the water. Bussey the tht, it 
must be the time of the salmon run: tl 


iver must be choked with fish: and he 


topped to watch the flickering spectacle 
t 


He saw a darting movemen ingry 
lashings of foam; a wheeling arc—and 
once again a still figure in the prow. What 


Bussey saw was curiously black and white 
ind cinematic: he felt he had seen it all 
before ind then he remembered his 
nights on location. On location—far-off 
happy days! In Tarzan Meets Sitting Bull 


Bussey had played an anonymous chief 


tain \ heavy: possessor of British 
voice, he had to be heroic or villainous 
that wa i Californian axiom. Not that 


he'd had lines in Tarzan—he’d never had 
lines: he’d grunted: but grunted with a 
British accent.) 

He moved on again. How he envied 


those bloody Indians with no Fantas to 


harass them! Could they adopt hir 


their tribe, what a wonderful way to li 


low! It suddenly occurred to him he lived 
in a wide, wide world. The Indians’ was 
as self-contained as_ the Blu Heron 
inchers his own world of Marcelyn 


and the spaniels and Mercer's leavings 


was the minutest fragment of the whole 


By heaven. ves! there were othe world 
t 


His mind reverted to that fading one 





the world of the Hollywood extras. How 
infinitely far away and long ago! An 
he recalled its delights the camarader 
the dressing up, that temen 
imong the Ovs and i] Cas 
ng whe Thalbe the Ba 
tille should not b oleman 
iT in act of solitar mut b 
mob of thousands 

That phrase, now—to lie low—why 
had it not occu d to him irlier? H 
could go underground. He told himself 
I Was realy 1 duty he owed nimse f 


He could “disappear, probably in the gen 





eral bloody direction of Los Angeles 
And why not? 

Groaning as he thought his thought 
he puffed and lragged along. The hort 
cl left th 4 jlawning 
Other times inight 
Marcelyn obj I nd, | 
yond a point, it never paid to nor 


Marcelyn’s objections. For a short pains 








pace he pict red the 1 ception that must 
await him. Then he thought once again 
of Los Angele Where the I would 
come he could see a burning rim of th 
hilltop. As the first beams came slipping 
down the hi slopes to throw i longs 
walking shadow behind him, he thought 
sunrise Again n locatior 
he sand dunes I ] 
1 it with | 1-Am 
can, an extra, who had dirt behind 
ears y out of sight acros the w 
cinematic Indians attacked 4 wagon 
camp. In the sand dunes He moaned 


But then suddenly he felt better: he 


had reached a decision. It seemed to hap- 
pen through some chemical procé rat! 


er than by taking thought. He would 
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[t's good to be able 
4o shop around 


- Gasolines and other oil products 
are available at hundreds of 





a 


outlets in Canada at varying 


prices and quality. 





Scores of Canadian companies 
are engaged in the oil business, 
all competing for the 


consumer's dollar. 


They compete with each other in 

bringing out more and better 
products each year, especially 

improved gasolines for today's 


more powerful engines. 


?) 
They compete vigorously for your =“ 


¢ r 


business, knowing that you will — er 


| 


shop for the quality, price, 


and service you like. 





Competition among oil companies ensures 


a wide variety of products and keeps prices low. 
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marital implicatior to W 1 ner I 
thought, bite my head off, darling; | 
tractable ] icros from her bad 





tempered, hung-over Howard she won 


/ 


PI 
pal ni on iT l 
I il Ove I ind mor iT 

on \ i i d omethi ( 
ock é id turned I 
teased fo tt B ne | \ 

obli 1 to leave for h lay Ss work 

Harbottle orchards his disposition had 


become downright sunny 
Thanks for everything he la 
melting smile Lucy girl. And if you’ 
worried about my box lunch, dor 
Helen will bring it to me. Bye-bye 
She watched him strike down the road 


way, loving him. But then she made the 


beds, and the twin hollows tn her fat? 
bed numbed her morning spirits; in 
more emotional time of day than afte 
breakfast she _ reflected inother = gir 
would have wept. Lucy scarcely ever 
wept Marcelyn wept too ofter 
father too often for a mart Luc I 
that at any cost her life ought to be man 
ed different! She was secretly proud 
of he iron contro Then she mptied 
ish trays, in her mind’s ear Marc 
daily resolv Next week we'll sprin 
clean Then she flopped into the | 


ler DOO 


In late November came the first snov 
Marcel 


Src Wrote 





1 had been too optimistic: now 
on a postcard from Los Ar 
reles, “Not any sign of your Daddy, the 
rat.” She continued to work the suburt 
there. Rain and more snow ushered in 
December, a cold snap followed, and the 
lake froze hard. Madge Harbottle hunte 
coyotes each dawn, surprising them far 
from cover on the ice, the snap and clat 


] 


ter of her motorbicycle echoing f 


rom 
the surrounding hills. Nick Yevchenko 
watched the sport through army-stores 
binoculars, sitting on the lakefront in 
army jeep concerned less witl Mad 
than with her bones 

Lucy in this winter discovered f 
means to complicate her life. She 
volved herself with Mercer’s wife Hel 
Mercer had once or twice betweet 
he early snows put in a day’s work on 
the Bussey orchard. He'd stayed on afte 
work so that, for Lucy, it might hav 
been last May again. But after Christmas 
Eudoxia Yefimovna Ewanochka was 
back; Lucy endured five nights of her 
sought consolation in five matrimoni 
breakfasts, five ungracious pecks on 
cheek, five slow thaws over veranda 
coffee 

By the last of these mornings Mercer 
had quarreled with his Doxy. It wa 
morning of virtuous indignation and good 
resolves She insulted Helen,” he ex 
plained I didn’t go for that. Helen’s a 
good girl 

I'm sure she is 

Yes. So good-by, Doxy.” He put down 
his empty cup on a storm-window’s ledge 
stretched his limbs in his chair Good 
old Helen. I wish you'd be friendlier with 
her I believe she’s lonely She knows | 
lead the double life.” 

Doubie! I planned a double life for 
you, Howie. You lead a triple one 

He looked pleased Lucy girl 

How is she—Helen? The usual 
things? Does it show? 
Not yet. Yuu like to be its godpar- 
ent?’ 

She cocked an eyebrow—her father’s 
trick 1 think we Busseys don’t quite 


make the grade as godparents.” 
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He was iden 


tern: if a rebuke was implied, this wa 


suspicious, sudder 


omething forbidden his women. “Do 
you mind? 

I don’t mind.” 

Not complaining?” 

No. Howie 

Think of poor Helen.” 

Yes 

Funny thing He softened again 
Helen. Now she cares less | care mor 
You believe me? I worry about her some 

Perhaps its your age. You're steady 

down.” She wanted a steadied-dow1 
Howard, within specified limits 


And that’s another thing,” he said 





This other thing, it came out, was that 
he felt concern for his powers I get 


n he told her. He was thirty 





thought he might be senile at thirty 
two: he had read something somewhere 
Besides, he had noticed grey hairs—yjust 


uppose, now, all his hair fell out 


Lucy nodded rloomily Howard she 
thought, anti-romantic to the end. Wel 
night this be the beginning of the end 
too: she shrank in her wicker chair; the 
rlassed-in veranda overlooked the lake 
ind she stared out at the snow and icé 
Useless to argue: for one thing, he didn't 
isten to women, and for another, to 
hold him she always bowed to his judg 
nent. (Which had its reward: when How 
ird insulted her intelligence it pleasantl 
excited her feminine nature.) And so to 
lay she was to suppose his hair would 
fall out because he had read somethin 
omewhere. She must hope he would 





ad something else somewhere else 
She watched him off to work—another 
moment out of married life, she reminded 
herself. He had a cocky walk she had ad 
never properly noticed before; but h 


had, he had, he was the triumphing male 


Because of his male swagger, doors open 
ed to him, better judgments deferred to 
his, women adored him and men be 
triended him—he would speak of keep 
ing women in their place and men would 
find it in their hearts to forgive him 
Because he was without meanness of 
spirit almost everything was _ forgive 
nim And he reeded ill the forgivir 
vallable thought Lucy. and he w 
positively the worst man an unmarri 
irl could know. Wrong man, wror 
ime 

There was comiort in disloy 
thoughts: Lucy in the ensuing weeks had 
time for thought; a solitary existence had 
ecome her normal mode of life. As wit 
nany another solitary she took to talk 
ng things over with herself—in the b 





ginning quietly, under breath; then les 
quietly, the level whispers of January 
becoming March’s groans and exclama 
tions, very reminiscent of her fathe 
Lucy drifted back and forth throug! 
cluttered, dusty rooms (wearing a Ma 


celyn peignoir and duplicating Marcelyn’s 


moveme 





ts) in hoarse and glassy-eyed 
soliloquy. She discussed with herself the 
enigmas of life and the shortcomings of 
Howard Mercer 
The less she saw of him the more 

occupied her mind. By the spring he so 
monopolized it that love’s fever ha 
made her dull Too restless for ths 
she couldn’t bother with books any mor: 
couldn't settle to any prolonged effort 
she sat by the radio instead with Marce 
lyn’s old film magazines on her lap. One 
morning, the morning of a laconic post 
ard from San Francisco, she suddenly 
recollected Marcelyn’s parting advice 
when life got rough, she was to do some 
thing interesting with her hair. So she 
spent the morning with her hair: then 
deciding after a can-opener lunch to 
make a day of it spent the afternoon 
with her eyebrows and lashes and nails 
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[he success of tl 


thereafter mornu 


the radio, liste 


hxed, dried too 


Mad vhose 


on the meng 


Nick put her 


uid ring aion 


determined her 
igs found her slumped 
ning to air serials while 
s sets ind fixes se 


, 
h Daily her eyebrows 


1 


the bottom of the ike 


the 


enthusiast one day Oo meet Lucy 


You wi ike h 


lice, and as I say 


ove with you. But 


14 


old toenails ther 


out of love 


Yes, vou tell h 


Sometimes another 


the monotony ol! 


think. He 


im too | 


im that,” Lucy laughed 
distraction from 


ner days in acquaint- 


nce came to call; and the acquaintance 
night be Helen Mercer, for, to please 
cultivate nis 


Howard Lucy began t 


4 year of Blue Heron had changed 


youn mother she looke | dazed no 
onge! he had adjusted to homest | 
fe, to her father-in-law, above all to 
hired hand. her husband. She wa 
laxed and cheerful, and perhaps it wa 
© be expected: it would not have been 
oo different had she married into slum 
fe in England where the girls survive it 
Still, she wanted for friends. She wa 
1exacting, which helped, because Lucy 


it first behaved 


badly. Lucy expected a 


tage-play situation of irony and artifice 


chatting over the teacups, she felt wick 
d and worldly and full of secret kKnow!l- 
ige; she was swept by conflicting im 
pulses so that one minute she patronized 
her new acquaintance and the next talked 
with spiteful double meaning. However, 


| I 
ner posturing 
Merce Wa pro 
seemed to 
natural manners ¢ 
one, she mus 

ranger than it 
I suppose ill 


' , 
] 


irst as Mercer's 


She admitted 


Chester arent any 


went for 


ittribut 


t have 


Helen 


insult she 


nothing 
ot against 
catty remarks to the 


7 the country, a strange 


thought, though no 
product, her husband 
the men her ire more 


or tess ike Howard? 

Exactly like 11d Luc prompu 
What men do you know 

Not ma i Th ol 
There’s tl Glossop p tl oad 
Chester 

We Y ¢ 

But to assume voodw 1 others wi 
to create He Mercer too d 
ming to sist. And Luc lid pond 

igainst her will at the Start it later 
before the summer passed ely. Lat 
she counted Helen as a personal triend 


wife second 
Of urse Howard and 


You <« 


thing alike 
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I miss you. No sign of the rat. Have 
ontracted for harvesting. Asking Olga 
to stay with me. And Mummy! I've got 
over him.” 


Olga had lived with the Harbottles for 


etter than a year. The winter past, Alex 





Stepanyskaya had written his daug 
ook into local houses up for sale. Be 
came of this, Madg Ha 


ottle needed home nursing: house hunt 





was postpone d. But now Madge wa 
bout again, though on crutches: Olga 
eturned to the hunt, supervising Madge’s 
ysiotherapy betweenwhiles 

Her hair was grown in again and she 
} 


ynce more wore her conventiona raids 


le Was nineteen 


lge continued to puzzle her 





life work—she now planned a turn 
» school as games mistress and personal 
ounselor and 11S ed to the other 
alte ibout blood ompact ind pup 


nts nd the dark thoughts of life, the 


patient. As result, in spite of the lon 
nours togeti ind nucl talk Mad 
remained a _ puzzle Dostoevsk lidn't 
elp much 

Over the yea Olga had had no CK 
with the Harbottl vernaculal Here too 
her favorite author, or mo TeECISE 


uS translators ilied her 


scoveries a flap” and “tw t when 


ea ney 


ould blush, Madge 


Colone would 





rongly All the Harbottle were cie\ 


Ye it is that simple she would 
rself I 


he Colonel. Furthermore it is amazing 


hat is tr Particularly for 


nobility of Colonel Harbottle’s soul 
During her stay with the family she 
id studied not only their vernaculal 
it also their souls ind the amaz 
iobility of Colonel Harbottle’s soul was 
yne of her stock reflections. For this 
thought IK her idea that Donald Har 
yOttle Was pericct the Russian classic 

re once more answerable—they 
1ught her that men were essentially bru 
tal. Cossacklike. Women, or young wom 
n, could be dewy, white-clad innocents 


Ninas and Aglaias and Kittys; but men 


vere brutal I'll knock him on the head 
ike a dog.” mused the Dostoevski hero 
Men were subject to love-hate: the Eter+ 


1a1 Husband tenderly nursed his victin 


vefore he came at him with a razor; the 


Rogozhin who knifed Prince Myshkin 
first swore lifelong brotherhood. But al 
though everyday men were brutal Cos 
sacks, happily exceptional men did exist 
These other men were Christlike; they 
were the noble souls such as Prince 
Myshkin and the good Karamazov and, 
is she reflected, Colonel Harbottle. (Per- 
haps, after all, another Dostoevskian, al 
though not a knocker of dogs’ heads nor 
a dewy Epanchin nor yet a Christ, was 
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The posteard that 


returned empty-handed anc 


the year’s apple crop had been harvested 


The grandmother 














f co the Stepanysk J 
I no rk I t! secret hop 
I I B . t il I I iF nt ! 
; | happ neem PF ‘ 
Ma fortunate. for s 
‘ } ’ 0 itc p “A tr 
| } I t ot il ials no 
rk I I { 1 consequenc 
C 1 ne peace ot nin \ ! 
led pea of nd ong p ! 
( Oo escene besid I idio 
i he envis 
She p ted } elf | th 1i9 th 
f ) } id such i ervo 
conditio mn could carcely Col 
trat ym tf Breakfast Sa Clu 
H I ) return wa ‘ th 
) 1k mold o puppy follo 
f of soap—surprised, tho 
the 1 sted: th xpression 
tomary to het ifter one of Cha 
lomestic xplosions. She at the 1 
visted th lial to Superior Soap’s G 
way to a Woman's Heart. She 
familiar voice she concentrated. B 
good fortun nothing had changed 
he situation of the heroine during tl 
l en-montn interregnum 
Meantime the house was seeing som 
thing ol Nick Yevchenko Olga ha 
thought to introduce him to Lucy do 
nes, but had stalled “out of 1 spect ) 
Donald’s wishes so she told hers 
Now out of respect for Lucy’s wishe h 
produced him. Lucy’s attitude to h 
distant and once too-young idmire 


was changed. The change seemed to bs 


connected with an enthusiastic discov 





of Yevchenko’s chin, which, Olga now 
heard, was coarse and brutal. Olga could 
hav hared he nthusiasm fh 

the words desc general behavio 
on horseback dressed as a Cossack and 


supplied with a whip; but Yevel 


enko s 


coarseness and brutality stopped it h 
chin; for the rest he was a pleasant boy 
quite unexceptional unless one made } 


ssue of the St. John Ambulance Tr 
He appeals, I expect.” Olga haz led 
ecause his name is beautiful? It ha 
Poetry! It in awful name 


How C | you think that! He 


Ukrainian too, but he is not like me o 
bit. He goes to movies and I consid 
that 1s why he talks so strange 


chenko’s chin, Luc insisted, his chin 
hat sh ked; it had all the equisite 
igliness. But he had taken her alon oO 
the Hall for his refresher course the 
ught before, and splinted and bandaged 
l she couldn't mov 1 inch, tl 

he had discussed her as if she was a lump 
ot nea ind sh had ithe Aed 
too 

Yes, that was nice igreed O p 


turing the scene but substituting Donald 
Harbottle in the role of insensitive ba 
dager. In her dream of him Donald wa 
of course, only sometimes Prince Mysh- 
kin the Christlike; at other times he was 


as imsensitive as love’s young dream 
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Olga wanted to believe tt 
her home had | ’ Little Brot 
C culation a 1d | ~~ s 
present existence to ¢t Oo Ol ’ 
the ect t sn Ww T dv 
{ 
putting belief to I S key 
indoors d 12 harvest On 
Mercer's truck dre ip belo | 
dow. Mercer himself alin on 
irive indo I Vavil paf 
Herded Onl the i pl to nN stood 
lozen range who she could te , 
nce were Little Brothers. Squat pon 
derot figures. some stared with C 
faces at the Bussey house, some sco 
no 
heavenward, some spat in the gravel. 1 F 
women wore hahushkas and two of th | 
nen Wore Lolsto De irds T he ’ p t 
The 
nN ind ne LO le >» ) n O l } 
lurin th Ewanochka 1O oO 
ind they unnerved het 
We ike Whatever twelv \ 
Lucy explained, h hin o i Pl 
hot le ha i ( 
Th c Ca ul 0 c on ) 1 
st t them off 
| im Intuck () k 
You go. If | am seen I expec 
this house too, very possibl 
She watched behind her window 
the apple pickers with their ladde 
sacks vanished into the orchard 
And similarly her caution bade 
hesitate to join the foray of her f ] 
to the east shore the morning (¢ 
Bussey was rumored there 
That morning was a Monday. Ol 
town to shop, had strolled in compa 
with Lucy into Kazak’s then on at 
to the lakefront. That same Mond 
morning, but much earlier, there had o 
curred a minor explosion in the ilw 
culvert back of town, resulting in 
crater and a twisted rail or two; and 
Kazak’s the two girls heard talk of 
else The feeling at Kazak’s was th 
something astounding was about to hay 
pen Times had been too quiet It 
customers purchased the latest pat 
chemical extinguisher, they stepped 
the street to buy the Blue Heron Week 
announcing “Renew Brother Outbreak 
and, with long faces, they freque 
Mrs. Pawlenko. Abuzz with rumors and 
tongue wagging, Mrs. Pawlenko scatte 
intelligence among the Kazak shoppe 
like a pollinating bee. Meantime, out o 
the lakefront evidence of renewed unre 
across the water provided day-long spe 
tacle: houses one after another were se 
to burst into flame like so many distre P 
signals directed to the notice of iple : 
town ' 
The two rirls reached thei Tavo : 
park bench and sat talking and ; 
across the lake, sharing their bench wit ' 
a stranger who studied the opposite bank : 
through binoculars. Olga rummage . 
through the household purchases—c: 
rots, a cabb: a tin of coffee. a ex ‘ 
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tinguisher 


and prod iced the bundle of 
irrots. The girls each chewed on a raw 
irrot while they talked 


Thanks, Ol. They give you night 


vision. Probably should be compulsory 


( 


| 
MORE 


9 Blue Heron.” 


You are joking. Lucy, look at that 


I see it. Isn't it The Hermitage 
Yes, and that’s strange, I think, be 


iuse they never touch The Hermitage 


before. They burn out the hermit, yes, 


sut that is different—-the hermits are in 
the real hermitage in the community hall 


ind they often burn out the community 


The stranger on the bench lowered his 


noculars and inspected her. He address- 


-d her in Russian What is this thing 


you say he demanded It is not so 


Nobody burns your Hermitage, yes. Look 


gain, Olga Alexandrovna. Look again 
ind possibly you will see the father of 
our friend.” 

He then eyed her up and down, his 


face a Slavic mask, and got to his feet 
nd without a parting word he walked 


way, out of the park 


Olga sat gazing after him 
What was all that about?” Lucy asked 


hen asked a second time 


Olga spoke from far away 


What? He 
it isn’t The Hermitage.’ 

He sounded very emphatic about it.” 
Let’s walk home She stood up sud 
nly 

Is that all he said? 


She scowled at the frozen path, and 


nodded. But Lucy was looking at her 


sideways, disbelieving 


more,” she 


‘Oh, I lie to you, Lucy. He did say 
murmured And she told 


about Charles Bussey 


re 


The foray to the east shore was the 


sult, Olga begging off ut. Marcelyn 


when she heard of the Little Brother’s 
hint, said it sounded entirely typical of 
Charles, with his debased tastes, to hole 
up across the lake. It was frankly too 
humiliating; really except that he was 
anxious to desert her, she felt inclined to 
desert hin 

Lucy and she boarded the ferry at 
midday The two watched Mercer drive 
up and park his truck, then they went 
between-decks, where Helen and he soon 
joined them in the saloon. A minute after 


Nick Yevchenko and Chester 


appeared—for Lucy, phoning 


Glossop 
riends, had 
needed all the moral support availab 
Their ferry thumped its way across the 
lake and tied up at the charred East Jetty 
They all walked ashore, where a dis 
mal and familiar spectacle greeted them 
life among the ruins. Year in and year 
out the east shore of Blue Heron Lake 
looked much as if, the week before last 


t 


disaster had visited it, and as if new tem 


porary quarters of planks and flattened 
gasoline cans had since been slapped up 
by survivors. The homesteads were ni 
formly mean; here were no Joneses to 


emulate, and indeed it scarcely paid 

Little Brother to be house-proud; the 
more pretentious the house, the more 
likely was God to tell an envious neigh 


bor to apply the torch. Stl, ever 


sheltered, for tents were pitched as ashes 
cooled; hovels and shanties quickly fo 
owed on the tents 
Sometimes God would 
burn down Pyotr’s house, but at the sam 
time He would teil Pyotr to resist Ivan’s 


fire. Then, with the neighbors’ help, Pyot: 


might manage to limit the damage. Pyot 
would be left with an abundance of 
blackened but serviceable plank ind 
these would become the basis for the 
new and smaller home that rose from the 
ashes of the old is though to ilustrate 
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Christmas Suggestions by ° 


SILEX . 


for Distinctive Gifts sure to be appreciated . . . 


° Coffee service at its finest— 
NEW SILEX STARLIGHT 
CARAFE AND 
CANDLEWARMER 


—in copper and 





Suggested retail prices: 
8-cup—$8.75 
12-cup—$9.95 


Also 2-cup sizes, packed two or four to 
the set with individual idlewarmers— 


in distinctive gilt Doxes $7.45-$13.50 
a a 
SILEX Electric “ow 


BUN AND FOOD WARMER 


lo warm and serve i brand ew 


i 


BLENDETTE 
Blends—Beats— 
Mixes—Purees 
= Whips 
‘ n 
Suggested ae we Rogge 
retail Suggested retail price 
price 
. $19.95 
$13.50 


OTHER FINE SILEX SUGGESTIONS: 


e 
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— 
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Heating Door Shredder-Slicer= Portable “No clamp” Steam 

Pad Chimes Grater Washer Chopper lror 


ee 


To provide fresh, flavourful 
Fruit Juice in seconds! 






— 
sD ha >) The SILEX 
7 
ay ELECTRIC JUICIT 
“| (approved by “Sunkist”) 
Hy Suggested retail price: 
| $21.50 
Also De Luxe Model: 
$29.50 


Busy kitchen helper 
thot saves time 
morning to night— 


SILEX Handyhot 
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r . on rf ly tT mp! 
ll manuf red 
On t th hand Th H nita 
" had i ! ttempts on 
Wal ugl k building which hac 
ec ¢ 1 on th ement foundation 
of a Mounted Police barracks that burn 
1 to tl ound in 1913; and it wa 
thi I } itors fro fapleytown 
tated: tt felt that her ‘f ar 
h yn tl t shor views of Char! 
Bu ot ot. I picked th 
va oO ! it wm pa Lu with N 
Yevchenko, M ely vith Howard M 
r, M t wit Hel with Ch 
Cs lossoy Th Litt Broth | 
h passed tl ! 1 Nick Y 
owled right bach 
Outside The Hermitage little knot 
Brothers stood about like patient catt 
t ttle man 2 to convey that, soon 
ol i methine or other ould 
Kpect 1 to } ippen of interest to uml 
rants. Inmsick nuch appeared to be hap 
pening aiready. [The windows were open 
ind hantin ! ivy thumpings and Rus 
ian Vou raised to hysteria pitch sued 
forth ome hundred of other Little 
Brothe nust have been inside, caught 
up in mass emotion. Behind the win 
dows turbulent faces suddenly appear« 
then whisked fron sight: through the 
ntral doorway near-naked Little Broth 
burst into view, as -f by the pressure 


of excited humanity within: they gest 


inside again: they were chanting ind 


hey never missed a beat 


Not all of the loiterers 


Brothers; there were one or two groups 


obvious!y tourists, with cameras uncased 


and to one side there was a trio of RCMP 


nen. When Howard steered the party 
ward the centre doors 


forward 


They won't let you im, su he told 
Howard But if they will, don't count 
on us to get you out. We can't get 


ourselves He said the 


hundred men and women inside, mostly 


naked: any policeman who ventured 


found his clothes torn off before he took 


Six steps 


t 


hands away they w il to the newspaper 
how vou beat them black and blue and 


they've bruises to prove it.” By the time 


ied. the smear had done its work; 


88 


lated on the stoop then darted back 


outside were 


corporal stepped 


re were several 


And when ou push then 


the newspapers were satisfied the Brothers 


age 
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Ny bellowed the cor ] 
1 Mar Th ituatior 
picion lingered he public mind 


We'll never get into The Hermitage, su 
without the Light Horse helps us. But 
to call out the army against 

nch of naked women and old jokers 
in beards? He nodded and retired 


Howard Mercer, who was studying a 


nearby group of Little Brothers, announc 
ed he would get a message through: wait 
her rive him ten minutes, he had 
ource He sauntered off 

Nice friends he’s got!” commented 
Yevchenko 

He’s sending in to Doxy, I suppose 
said Lucy bitterly Nothing floors our 
How ird 


Must have been valuable in the war 
isked Glossop breathlessly 

Miarcelyn looked bored but said I 
notice they didn’t make him an admiral 

No, we managed to win without that,” 
laughed his wife 

Oh! Helen SOrTy 


remember he’s a married man 


darling. I can never 


He has the same difficulty 

That's right darling As bad as 
Charles, only Charles is funny in the 
head, too.’ 

light little smiles passed between them 
ignoring Glossop and Yevchenko, Mar 


celyn and Helen and Lucy drew closer 


bout an imaginary back fence 
Yevchenko nudged Glossop She's 
onna get rough. Let’s scout around 


The pair moved off 

Look, they're parading 

Out of a side door, on the far side, a very 
small procession was shambling away 
from The Hermitage, fifteen women 
dumpy-looking nudes, chanting as they 
went, and drawing after them several of 
the loiterers of the vicinity, like volunteer 
recruits attaching to a military parade of 


1914. There was a general stir—some 


thing was happening for the ruminants 
but tor Yevchenko and Glossop the view 


ating women was obscured 


xy tourists, who flocked across to ove! 


of the retre 


, 
take the procession and snap its picture 

To west-shore people it was a Stale 
joke—the chanting, the dust, the unlovely 
midday anatomy. They said all parades 


looked alike, and they added all paraders 


had about them an air of bad amateurs 
of the stage 

Yevchenko and Glossop went thet 
own way, and meantime the little proces 
sion disappeared among the homesteads 

‘Oh, here’s Howie.” 

Howard had little to tell them: Eudoxia 
was not to be found. The friends, Lucy's 
moral support, came together again to 
hear his news; then, disappointed, they 
stood staring at The Hermitage 

“This will get us nowhere.” 
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[here he is! isped Glossop. “At th 
window 


That's Mrs. Gombov 
Oh. Yes, so it 1s 
Marcelyn said But before her yo 


thought you saw Charles? Didn't you? 


In that rnonkey house 

I suppose I can't have 

But you think so? 

“Yes 

You think he’s tn there 

No 

Really, Chester Do make up yot 
mind 

No. I don’t. I'm terribly sorry, ladies 
I expect I was all keyed up 

They all looked at Chester 

Lucy said, “We've drawn a blank, let's 


go home 


“Nature,” announced the grandmother 
one evening, “did not give me a nose to 
waste on smelling roses 

Yevchenko glanced across in disgust 

The four women and their visitor, a 
constant one these days (it was Novem 
ber), sat about the living-room fire. Olga 
frowned over her battered Trollope, Mar 


celyn sat reading of Hollywood—o 


least, open on Marcelyn’s lap was a film 


magazine. Lucy sat with the visitor on the 
sofa, an anxious and self-conscious Lucy 
full of lofty contempt for the room 
| Olga thought To 


night she is in love, speaking generally 


is how love hits.” 


The grandmother sat busy with some 
discarded Bussey linen she had rescued 
she pinked out tray cloths and napkins 

The old lady pointed her scissors at 
Olga. “God,” she repeated, “did not give 
me a nose to waste on smelliny roses. Last 


night | hear a sneeze: tschoo! tschoo! 


What ts this, I ask? He is the burglar 
perhaps? I feel the wish to hit him on 
the head. I go. He comes. I go more 
He comes more. Aie, aie! | touch! D 
Nyet! Tfoo! he is gone away That was 
how it was, Olga Alexandrovna.” 


Olga nodded slowly. The burglar had 
renewed his visits to this house of wom 


en Next time, Grandmama, you wi 
wake me first, please.” 

[here is more to come, Olga Alexan 
drovna.” 

| am listening.” 

He is gone away. The habushka’s nose 
says this thing. And what is this thing 


he says? ‘Excuse me. | smell a 





Brother,’ he says. Yes, a Little Brother 
Do not frighten these good people, Olga 
Alexandrovna, but that is what he says.” 
‘A Little Brother!” she stared at her 
grandmother in alarm 
‘What's it this time, OI?” Lucy asked 


in an affected voice. 
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Grandmama says God ,did not 
her a nose to waste on smellin OSE 
it a proverb of our people She did 

re to elaborate 

Ve lifying Luc 10orted 
ond vt o many Russian pro 

i ment picture ol wallowing p 

Wallowing pig '™ Olga was shock 
ind offended. She tried to explain abo 
Russian aphorisms 1 admit it Is 

proverd but it 1s good als 
Face ' it says. Face life! V \ oo 





very brave. My people are not Russia 
but the language is not so different, a 
we have very brave proverbs Decause Il 
bad speaking generally Russian life 
bad: if you free a Russian he build 
new prison and that is bad, ts it not 


That is bad. But his proverb ts ver 





brave. Sometimes his proverb says, Look 
Life is bad but we have done this th 
ind it is worse. We win! Do v 
derstand? 
Darling, no, but from now on 


shall be my favorite Russian prove 

You do not say this thing?” pi 
the grandmother sharply 

vet, babushka 

Chris sake Olga groaned Ye 
chenko, to whom the grandmother's 
the language of beards and bombs 

It cannot be helped, Nick, it is he 
only tongue 

“Let her learn English. Bahus 
Strictly Nature Boy He stood uf 
Guess she’s time I pushed off 

He went into the hal! to put on | 
winter coat, and Lucy, girlish tonight 
skip d out after him. Mentally, Olg 
she 


was helpless with envy; this part of life 


clocked them there in the dark ha 


the few casual minutes that took the chill 
from it, the embrace in the hall, this 
had been denied her before Donald had 
become demonstrative he had disappear 
ed to Ontario. Lucy called her life 
mess but she managed to find ‘her w 
into men’s arms. Olga thought bitterly 
Everybody except me. That fat Eudoxi 
Yefimovna even. Oh, if only | was dead 
She scowled fiercely into the pages « 
Trollope 

Soon the house was going to bed. Olg 
had doubled with her grandmothe1 
Bussey’s room until Marcelyn’s ret 
now Marcelyn slept there and the Step 
anyskayas slept upstairs. The two 
dressed, said prayers and climbed in bed 
Olga lay listening to Lucy move about 
below, heard her trying locks and snap 
ping out lights. Lucy climbed the statu 
and then the house was quiet 

Creak creak Creak creak This ti 
it was Olga who woke to burglar sounds 
A moonless night, the room was black 
across the bed the grandmother gently 
snored she wouldn't feel the wish t 
hit anyone on the head tonight. Olg 
| 


lay shivering under blankets, wondering 


what should be the worst to expect of 
1 Little Brother. She half expected a 
repetition of the last night of the Step 
anyskaya home, another explosion 

other whiff of gasoline fumes: instead. she 
heard Marcelyn’s voice, pitched high wit 
indignation; and a minute later Lucy 
voice joined in. Was this some fami 
squabble? She strained to hear more 

But then something happened that 
brought the girl leaping from her bed 
was a great masculine bellow NYET 
NYET! 

She darted out and down the stal 
Marcelyn’s bedroom was brightly lit, and 
Lucy in night clothes stood blocking th« 
doorway; in her hand she clutched 
poker. Olga looked beyond her. Marcelyt 
was standing on the bed: she too was it 
night clothes and her offensive weapor 
was a shoe. Behind the dresser a strange 
apparition glowered back at his captors 
—a venerable-looking Little Brother, tal 
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GIVE 
MINNITOYS _...... 
for Christmas! 


They'll still be good as new, 


long after Easter! wl 


cM 


Minnitoys are built to take a beating! Each LAWN MOWERS 


big Minnitoy (between 16 and 28 inches 
long) is made of heavy gauge steel, finished 
in hard baked enamel and fitted with 
rubber wheels that won't mark floors 


There a complete selection of Minnitoys 
including dump trucks, highway vans, fuel 
trucks tow-trucks And of course the 
famous line of Minnitoy gasoline tankers FOLDING FERGE 
which are finished in the exact colours and 
insignia of the major oil companies. Take 
your pick from B.A Esso, Fina, Supertest 
White Rose and all the rest! You'll be glad 
you bought Minnifoys See them now at 
your toy, hardware or department store 

BOAT TRAILERS 
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“lm a Higher-Up among the Little Brothers,” 


Bussey confessed. “I live across the lake now’ 





i 


and bearded, a sort of Russian King | ed Marcelyn addressed the two gu 
with his face a latticework Of Nall Darlings, Daddy overtired. We've 
Oh, Olga, good!” Marcely xcla had quite enough excitement for o1 
ed as she iw her Be an ange id 1ight, haven't we? However, everythin 
phone the police. I’m turning this has turned out very nicely. ¢ harie 
able creature in. I can’t get a.word ol home with us, and isn’t that pleasar 
explanation from him. I found him h Now back to beds. Bless you both 
in my bedroom. He’s senile. The situatior And with the face of a victorious ger 
isn’t even compromising ral she stepped down from the bed 
But I don’t think he understands | She closed the door 
lish Lucy argued Naturally he « t Bussey was subdued at breakfast; h 
explain gave Olga one glance as she came 
He understands all right table, then busied himself toppin 
Olga said gruffly I can deal with thi boiled egg Marcelyn opposite wa 
and switched to R an Explain t niles, but watchful 
ou O She scowled fi Good morning, M Bussey d 
over Lucy houlde S 1 Olga You noticed | im | 
The int hind th nterst of here 
hair turned ileful eyes on het Quit Bussey growled at | 
N ve f he answered i Flittin ibout from bed to bed 
stran 1 voice Why I have changed rooms on 
That h ems at to sa) l t once 
observed Onc was enough 
H ould talk if he wanted. The Olga pondered this strange remark 
old thing.” From Marcelyn’s tone it co Charles,” warned Marcelyn 
have | 1 supposed the man’s age w I Olga observed her host. He had s! 
principal villainy off his mustache; his weathered skin 
Ihis point the intruder himself see tened as if lightly covered by a 
to grasp, and indeed, what was more, to base; his eyebrows ‘had aged by tl 
resent. He glared across at Marcelyn, o yeal they were ‘ast mnight’s, coa 
frosty yebrow reared. Then a curio bushy, snow-white; his lashes looked p 
tnin happened All h C i oo 
for a mom id ther f nisk I ppeared h 1 oh 
hd ) , I fa fo id 1 down. She id M 
da ila iM h WNISk O i ynce bDegan 1 conve illOr 
tween incisors: in another moment t which the other two were not allow 
whiske opped ick out in oOpportunl to 1o1n W f 
nd | I embled re nc to depo € nd ilit ] 
(nar isp 1 Ma 1d A 1 YO 1ed oO peak l 
Dadd | ied he Wi in lant 1 sf 
¥ V I ppo ) ing, Bussey tried, Mar l DD 
the figur ehind the dress« 1. H ome to the point, Charles 
dded_ hastil Bi lo Ki ne¢ On tl lassed-in veranda af } 
I k I'm not tempted to, ¢ | KD d to O 
darlin O } I B 1 collided with the FBI nd had do 
i love mak p.” Marcelyn had ad nontl R 1, he had 
( ) ntni peed: B leported ind | 1 fetched up or ) 
cor .-% k with no q ons Kce] ) »f Blue Heron: and ther hy 
on I vonderf oO ) ted. t eadership had pr I 
Charles darlin lo yo SI iked to pic 
O me | | ne fath p 
B I i ( p il leadership of h I 
I ¢ Th t ni d | Brothe ik Na ipoleon icceptin 
Vi ooking fo n pirit | ( nol npr or wa t ¢ 
She took leep breath; she le I p of Cecil de Mille would ho 
With . of mind 3 nony; Bussey would 
ined ) nand | oO } r 
| oO é | I Dp ind hai e p 9 O 
} } iff of oO fac | loon npo } no Oo mentio 
) ! € O | re) | 
H 1 som } ve j 
k No \ oO! H { I 1 he I 





C ne . 
( } Oo you d I] KC oO 
I mn | Daddy’s esp 1xio 
’ oO ) ] xt ) Oo } ne Sc 
oO | prodi O 
ort on o M 
I I 1 1 exac 
M B I ) ( ik into | 
H Up he 
Y I did B 1 indo 
y H Uy io 
Amo Bro Mi i oO I p 
( , oO dt 
( ) oO lawl 
I M I W 
I od. | I On Busse ce Vv ( ( 
N Not! [} 
O Dadd x } I Y M ood oO 00 lidt 
) oO V ) Do ome oO th poin CI 
C to be yn 
Be qulie Luc He looked M dea I thund was mo i 
’ ided mysterious You'l nam th way culv Wo 
I ym “+t elevated po io ra) t , bsence. should v( 
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In truth Marcelyn had spoken too 
soon 

It was several weeks later, and a mem 
orable day for Olga, for it was the day 
that out of the blue she received an 
istonishing letter, a near-love letter, from 
Donald, when soon after supper and 
while the girl dried dishes in the pantry 


she heard the front door of the Bussey 


house rattle open, and two unexpected 





visitors shamble in Peeping through 
the crack of the serving window she rec 
ognized Mrs. Gombov and Dafina 

To avoid Little Brothers had become 
vabit, so she cautioned her grandmother 
it the sink and snapped off the kitchen 
gehts. She then stationed herself by the 
crack to eavesdrop 

She applied her ear to the crack, but 
it first couldn't make out what was said 
She tried what she could see. Her line 
if vision extended through dining-room 
allway, and living-room doors, glass 
paneled and part open. Various corners 


of furniture cut into the narrow field, but 
he did see a small square of carpet 
ee 


icy Ss feet, half the sofa ind the back 





of Marcelyn’s head Bussey’s profile nA ; 
erked in and out of the scene in a most \ . 
rich ter 
tantalizing manner She had never no : : 
ticed his restless head-dartings before 
; sun dre: d « d 
yut he had the movements of a wary 
| j 
yird ; é 
} t | | — the world’s finest apples 
The two visitors sat lumpish on the 


ofa. She could see all of the simpleton 
Dafina Vilassyevna, all but a fractional 


nart of Mrs. Gombov alongside 


There was a jumble of talk Olga 
strained to make it out. She thought she 
heard i vand, and also Dafina vand 
Sharley™; and then she thought she heard 


You gom bag, yas!” Marcelyn snapped 
Charles, you were living in that monkey 
house!” Bussey made gruff sounds in 
response and darted his head in and out 


her mother made 


of view, and Dafina anc 
i speech. Olga gasped According to 
them, Bussey had married Dafina 

Not to be able both at once to se 
ind hear was agony. Olga chanced miss 


ng a sentence in order to take another 


ook. Bussey wary-bird head-dartings 
he observed, came oftener than ever; 
Marcelyn’s head was perfectly still. Olga 
hanged back. She heard Bussey’s depre 
catory throat-clearings, Marcelyn’s ques 
tions, slow, distinct, painfully restrained 

Wouldn't say that.” he was respond 
1g Wouldn't say that.” Presently he 
eversed himself. All right, he said. If 
Ae insisted, yes perhaps he might have 
one through some sort of Wo 

ONY 

But it was without significance My 
lear, it didn’t mean a bloody thing. Jt 
ot of Wog magic-making All there 












ad been was some ceremonial ng 
of bread ilt. water: some singing; some 
n ome praisin of God om 
1 The usua Oo 
t toward Dafin id if 
rt pidg } En list h > ra) xpl 
t ne nust € nisund tood 
sition. He had been ma ito M t amized 
lyn fo went i G t heavy ! part f yuid pples with 
Dafina \ evna screamed i tl Nature’s unique bounties . . . the only juice of its kind. 
ream could have A Sig fol Canada’s “knowingest” fruit growers 
vs ee ¢ ee: | the most modern and up-to-date grading, packing and storage 
n the face, and shout. Olga peeped and — little wonder B.C. apples are world-famous for finer quality, flavor and goodness! 
tened. listened id peeped The liv — , , 
room was in uproar: Marcelyn at SUN-RYPE apple juice is made from these same superior apples . . 
icked Bussey while Bussey slapped Da by better processes developed in their own plants 
ie M Gombov shrieked t | distinctively different, distir 
assic threat Bearhobs God ; 
n op your house ! yas 
Wi s thi thin he do. O 
\lexandrovna 
[hey are very angry, Grandmama, ex | 
ept Luc ucy’s feet are gone—I do — 
we AnOW na he think ne | For free recipe book, write Dept. M, B.C. Tree Fruits Ltd., Kelowna, B. Sano © 
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j 
f 
‘ . . ' " R 
+ 
ra rs 
1) 
- - 
A ” 
x F 
Ne , th { 
; Do | ’ 
| k 
‘ 
k p 
B I I wi 
' , , T h 
| ) t i dark for fiv ninute 
() vind verted to Dor 
Tr} ! if rr ipte l 
. ht j , 
| 
) | ) } n 
. Dadd ! t Nave been 
. : I thoug! He 
Iw i ‘ Dut on 
bi I } M tl 
. ! ) on Marce n 
x B irink 
lo Olga io ) o mea 1ift 
lisappointment but she had 
per i with laydream Dona 
t ‘ , ‘ of to th far 
ni tase 2 y KCE led lream 
P ' Oo eparation told 
( t ind ik he fT tum it became 
t 1 to Ff I lay waiting for the 
fe Donald to return to Tapleytown 
B t t, Ol Lucy was touched 
iend’s dolorous face Do Don 
} you when 
y Soon now 
Strat I t i boy should wait 
t on iv to fall for a iri 
(;0 iwa mi «Stay 1 away 
Strar ve it is not in psychology 
t } SI pread her hands in a baffled 
1 he I i id Trollope! 
M ) I ill 1 hard want oO 
) ) on 10 il 1a DOOR 
l i ) ol illo n 
p 
She V 1 wit vn pa ! 
Oo o ot Or vhen 
t It hom 
H la da lrove OV h 





hinking of the Go . } f 
om. | id to ch her o 
) friend t ( \ n ) th 
\ ind 
Who \ And wt ( \ 
" 
I Donald tl \ 
He wa it tt far ? n 1 end ean 
t 1 k | in , ‘ 1< uo 
“ black pat t oO OV coat plus 
pale featureiess OV I ele 
. i hesitated, then he out his hand 
i Donald Henry Harbottle, formerly a 
tudert,” he said. Th he pulled her to 
ne him and kissed het 
: She was too self-conscious to gain 
nuch out of it. She gled, but then 
curious to sample the pleasures of the 
embrace she went limp, then she wrig- 


sled again. “Am [I missing something?” 


flashed in her mind. She wriggled free. 


Pp .~ 9? 


ee 


ua 
'e) \) 
Vl 
D k B | 
x re \ 
I I 
) W 
H I 
k Oh i } Nex 
} Alt oO 6 
/ ) I did oO to ts ¢ 
Art | A t 1 < 
But you | [ oO ong! 
Oo to t B efore the c 
Cor ' on 
Y ‘ rro M Bu t 
married 
Goeod Lord 10 to 
wi Mr. B , 
A qurt ceremor en Get ) 
coat, Olga 
In the ca the drove away she 


explain how 


Now | 


I feel when I am kissed 


ninut nd ten to me I'm gol to 
propose 

She s l k | iccept He wa 
busy with the car, pulling up at the side 
oF th road ind he lidn't hear She 
looked about he rattled: they'd parked 
nowhere in particular, she could see 
nothing but bushes and the road. In her 
imagination proposals were frequent but 





Blue Heron Lake 


always within sight of 
in moonlight 
} 
The blurred stirred 


figure beside her 


on ts usnhions 


and said I've come 
home to pester you to marry me 
Another car tt 


road and 


rned the corner up the 
headlights 
flooding it in 


burst 
light; 


leisurely across Donald's 


immediately 
proposal, 


ight moved 


in on the 


face and off again. In those few moments 


Olea saw his face for the first time. She 


felt she looked at a stranger: and she 
heard herself sa I marry nobody. That 
is definite t | wish you luck all the 
Same 


} x {) 
ea Oo 
Peos j 
} ) } 0 LTO 
Est peoy 
leforn h Cc flo 
witho otc M ears. Ol i 
' ee or medi or s 
H I r or n¢ 
She i tr der im oO 
It 1 oO ne ps chologist oO 
Donald 
We 
Sh thougt n ] Mediun tI 
obes, I think, but I am not certain 
Med T th? Not at ill 


Wi Smal 
What color are my eyes? 
They are strange, they are hazel 
Haze s begging the question What 
color are my eyes in sunlight? 

I do not know! Brown? 
Imost yellow. What do yo 

I know the 
They 
they are 


You're absolutely 


cheeks Yes, the cheeks 

come down too far but I consider 

sweet.” 

right. Very cleve 

of you, Olga: they do come 
Well, people in love 

feature and evidently 


I don’t much won 


cown too 
far: they are swee 
are allowed one 
with you it’s cheeks 
are special—ugly but spe 


der at it: mine 


cial. They earned me the name of Hors« 
bottle at Bagley’s school—not too funny 
but it used to panic Upper Fourth. Any 
Way you ve Shall 
He started up the engine again 
Better pay my Marcelyn 
I suppose 


Olga saw the changed face 


never seen my ears 


we £o 


respects to 


under the 
Bussey living-room lights. “It is a face 


certainly,” she thought. “But who is this 


person? He is a stranger. Possibly I 





love him again, but one starts at 


beginning 1 will not marry him, at any 


ate 


Presently they were back in the ca 




















“That doorbell has been ringing constantly all day!"’ 
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Hon aid W } I 
| j 
( I I 
ri oO | 
' . 
} prete 
kno ) ) ) 
, You'd 
| y vo ) 
Olea. do rs) C I p ) 
} Tomo ) ) 
) ne rt 
It all mapped o 
Aj) mapped 
Everyone elaborately torewarned tin 
VISI went off without ndarrassm 
Ihe pair walked indoors, and if the f 
ly was in a tizzy. it was only the Ha 
bottle variety in agreeable one { 
happy families are ill like same 


tempers, recriminations, 0 ied 
every happy fam 


1 the Har 


house Was 


and slammed doors) 


is happy in its own way; witl 
meant the 
happy confusion. Donald and Olga were 


but not so soon, and Mrs. Har 


bottles this 


expec ted 


bottle was. still with a torch 


outdoors 


gathering the last of the daisies while 


confiding to them the events of the day 


indoors the Colonel struggled to disen 


tangle Madge she’d managed to shackle 
herself in paper chains. She had tried t 





the home-coming decorations 


their 


rearrange 


sacred to her for association with 


boarding school: in childhood she'd made 
paper chains with paste pot and seissors 
and strung them up whenever Donald re 
Bagley’s 


Madge’s difficulties across the 


turned from Oblivious to 





room, the 


great-aunt resoundingly snored by th 
hearth 
Olga reflected that if Donald 


her here 


oringing 
had some deep purpose in mind 
it must be he wanted to show off his 
family 
implied, not him alone. A clever 


It herself one of them formerly 


she might marry them all, it was 
move 
she had fe 
and, as she saw them be themselves, she 
felt a little homesick for them now 

All the same 
marry him 


all the same, I will not 
she repeated to herself; and 
once more he! eyes strayed to. the 
strangely matured face 
“Donald’s talk—the 


that is nonsense, I see 


across from he! 
change of heart 

back to th 
woke 


Lucy. She sat in pyjamas on the edge 


It was late when she got 


Busseys’, but without hesitation she 


of the bed, and Lucy in curlers blinked 


up at her from the pillows. Lucy heard 
her out, then said in a sleepy voice, “Be 
reasonable, Ol. Naturally a year and 
half makes a change you've chan 
yourself 

He’s a strange 

You must give oursell chance 

A stranger. Ill never marry him, | 
could not bear it. He says The face yo 
do not notice It is only words 


Give him chance Sleep on 


Then abruptly she sat up in bed, wid 


awaane No Didn't 


look here! 


once lecture me on the psychology of 
rescue from fire? You planted in Dor 


ald’s mind the notion he'd 


right? Your 


saved yo 


idea was, if he'd suffered 


for you he'd be disposed to love yo 
Right? But, in actual fact, v saved i 
him, you suffered for him [hen yo 
must love him At the very least you 





should feel 
you?” 

Olga frowned. “Do I? Do I? Li 
Yes! [ am the rescuer!” 


Don't 


a sense Of ownership 


“Secretly you feel you own him?” 


She kept a straight face 
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, ’ "3 Tr a 
mother bustled in What do you think of me, pleas [he fur coat she wears, it is M wet 
Good morn ill of vo i Donald? Bussey s.” Olga offered Dor 
rapidly Donald darlin ire we prop- ]1 generalized. Men generalize, my So Howie’s back in fave pip 
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With Lucy? It is not true They are 
irated she told me All is over. No 


pa 


will send him away, you will see 


% |f you want to see that gal of yours 
With bright eyes all agleam 
Just wish her “Merry Christmas” 
Sed ones ade. Oe ogo | | | With these beauties by SUPREME 


I won't: I don’t believe it. Howie can 


istate himself with any woman in ten 


onds flat. He only needs to look boy 
ind distressed.’ 
Although privately sh inclined to 


e with this, she disliked the idea and 





had 

stood there looking at each other 
1 if appeared that Donald had stated 
exact tiuth—Mercer began talking 
nestly to Lucy, while she gazed back 

n in a manner she'd no business to 
Olga thought. Oh, where was Nick? 
studied Lucy’s strained, eager smile 
{ read in it her friend’s relapse. “Poor 


inside she wants to be unhappy 





is plain to me. She is sunk 





nk had magic tn it to Olg 

ent a small guilty thrill of pleasure 

ough her, and as she watched the one 
lovers, Lucy became blurred in het 
with a certain Nastasya Filippovna 


ym her favorite reading. Nastasya had 


n sunk too Mercer must have 
pped a proper toilet; his hair wa 
npled and his chin blue. Lucy was 


iring at the blue chin—Olga knew what 
meant. Yes, Lucy was sunk 
She’s beckoning 
two ot out of th Ca ind ol 


1 Howard and Lucy indoors. The 


larcelyn sa 1 the living room, takin 
ise before the morning’s weddin 
wore a dove-grey tailored suit and 


»oked triumphantly young tn 





I'm having sherry it there ts vod 

i.” she said, “and then there’s Charles 
Charles 1 lressing He's been a 
log’s age too. I suppose the corsets 


Such a stupid convention, the bride and 


oom aren't supposed to help each other 
ss before the ceremony Oh, pou 


uur own. Donald What is it. Lucy 
1 think I'll try the vodka, Mummy 
Better not, darling. When a man can 


ound vou without even bothering to 
hats no n fe) ) rd k 
W s keeping Charles 

Olga murmured to I You can 
9 

Darling, | don’t suppose I want to.” 
Poor Lucy. You are sunk.’ 

She beamed Miss Amateur Psychol 
of the Year, you're absolutely right.” 


Marcelyn called out, “Charles! 


Chere was no response from the dr 





room And everyone at once | 
same thought 

Charles!’ 

Marcelyn strode across Irew open 
joor. The dressing room stood emp 


She ran upstairs and threw open 
upstairs door: then she came slow 


jownstairs again 











Yliga edged closer to Donald, who in 

i his head and whispered to her 

H bolted a ’ | h There'll 
fireworks. Let eep Oo 

Marcelyn’s chagrin, which was highl 

tic ite. followed the two of them out 


across the driveway; then the slam 
i 





the car door cut it short. Olga settiec 
y close to her fiancé; the car slipped 
iown the orchard driveway, and through > . " 
"a : : If ever there was a Christmas present to 
he gate There, out on the road, the 
xcllement at th Busseys’ no longe 





make a woman jump for joy, it’s Supreme Deluxe 

ned to matter any more I wa P 
ow forgotten ' \luminum. You only have to look at it to see why. 
hey drove sions the laketront { y 
still quite early morning, and low The clean lines, the handsome knobs and handles 


the sky back of the Little Brother 
I 


vew strips of | are all part of Supreme’s practical beauty. Supreme aL YMINUM INDUSTRIES LIMITED 


ross their road; light blinked on 





omesteads a copper sun 


nt ac 





id off. on and off inside the cur to tease is a present whi h will GIVE a lifetime of hetter. er paste a : “— 
le eyes They jolted along over th on 3000 Danforth Avenue, | Or JT 
hboard in the bright crisp morning happier cooking. Your hardware and department 
Donald looking cool behind the unl ] 
pipe, and Olga faintly scowling. * store has it. 
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FOR HER— 


Toilet Soaps, Bath Luxuries, and Perfumes — richly 
distinguished by the delicate lingering fragrance of 
fresh flowers. French Fern, Pink Lilac, June Rose, 
Gardenia, Lily of the Valley or Lavender Flower 


scented — in charming pastel colours. 


FOR HIM — 
Morny Shaving Sundries . . . brisk, clean-scented , 
and distinguishing. 
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Continued from page 


The comic whose best jokes are on the house 








actor. Nathan Cohen, the CBC 
ated drama critic, calls him “one of the 
best in the business Mavor Moore 


opinion- 


a Canadian playwright-actor-producer 
director, says Paul is a thorough pro 


fessional 


To the gener public Kligman 1 
chiefly notewortt as the symbol of a 
. } ' ' +} } th ‘ at ' | 
new p wenomenon nourn re vocational 
counselor iren't talking it up to high 
school students yet, acting is now a pos 
ible full-time profession in Canada 

Fifteen years ago this wasnt so The 


flame of Canadian theatre was burning 


too low to cook anybody's meat and po 


tatoes on a regular basis, and there were 
no show-busines idelines to eke out the 
menu. In 1939 Kligman was playing fo1 
free in Winnipeg group theatres and get 
ting $2.50 for radio shows that he re 
hearsed for nothing His family said 
Stop the foolishness They wanted him 


to finish his education, make something 


of himself i lawyer, maybe, or a doc 
tor 

Today, what with Actors’ Equity pi 
cales, and radio and television assig! 


ments to keep him going between stage 


roles, Kligman manages to support him 
self, his wife and two sons by acting 
Furthermore he insists that acting Is 
no more precarious than any other pro 
fession. He ought to know Six years 
ago he was in the dry-goods busine 
with his father-in-law in Vancouver. They 
owned a little clothing store—the Arkay 
Shop—on East Hastings Street. Kligman 


was a good salesman. All his life he had 


sold things—groceries, furs, shoes: he 
loved selling; he could sell more bras 
sieres to the neighborhood ladies than 
the two female clerks combined. But for 
eight siraight months he made no money 
from the store; there were constant prob 
lems about getting stock; big department 
stores were opening up in the city 

Do you said Kligman_ recently 
‘know the one about the tailor? The 
ailoring business was so bad that Feitel 
erg said to his partner, ‘Only the Mes 
siah could help us 
How could even the Messiah help 
said his partner in despair 
Why said Feitelberg, ‘he'd brin 


back the dead and naturally they'd need 


new clothes 

But some of the dead are tailors 
the partner pointed out gloomily 

So what?’ said Feitelberg They 
wouldn't have a chance! How many 
would know this year’s styles?’ 

Kligman stretched the family incom: 
by accepting radio and stage bits in his 
spare time until finally he found he was 
spending more time with lines of dia 
logue than with lines of merchandise 
Thereupon he resigned from the North 
Burnaby Kiwanis Club and the North 
Burnaby Jaycees. borrowed $350 from 
his father-in-law and went to Toronto to 
try his luck in show business 

He remains in the Susiness there’s no 
business like because he’s found he can 
make a living at it. But he talked him 
self into trying it, basically, because he 
loves it 

In October, for instance, he was play- 
ing on a Toronto stage in The Optimist 
a musical-comedy version of Voltaire’s 
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satire, Candide He was forced to mis 


a performance because of laryngitis 
The next night, still croaking grievou 
ly, he showed up at the stage door fo 
work. The producer, Mavor Moore, du 
biously put Kligman through one of hi 


songs Go on home to bed again 
Moore said firmly or you'll have no 
voice left at all 

Kligman nodded docilely and turned 
to go: but as he went he mumbied | 


an't stand it at home, missing the show 
I'll go out of my cotton-pickin’ mind 
He'll take any part that’s offered, fron 
the voice of an Indian in a CBC schoo 
broadcast to a hapless salesman in a skit 
on selling techniques at a dealer conver 
tion. He’s played the Cowardly Lion i 
The Wizard of Oz and an outsize dimple 
kneed Jack in a Mother Goose panto 


mime He cheerfully mugs, falls dow 


flights of steps and takes pratfalls 
that’s what the script calls for 

In fact he loves the whole hackneyed 
works: first nights, double takes, not 
whistling-backstage, curtain calls foot 
lights grease paint Most of all like 
iny actor—he loves an audience “Tt 
an absolute feeling of elation if I'm in 
rapport with an audience, he mused 


cently 
Where does the money go? 


If hes not onstage, with an audien 
beyond the footlights, he finds his aud 
ence at parties, in the CBC canteen o 
in his own home—and tells Jewish joke 
When he has a new joke he buttonhol 
colleagues, chance acquaintances, rel 
tives and his wife, Année The night h 
met Anne—on a blind date in Vancou 
ve he spent the evening trading joh 
with her cousin, who had arranged th 
date Anne further recalls that the two 
men continued to lob punchlines over he 
head all the way home There Wis 
imong many, many others, one about the 
woman who asked her husband for five 
dollars when he came home from work 
It went on 

What happened to the five dollars | 
ive you this morning?’ 


Do you want [I should give you ar 


iccounting? 


Yes,” said the man firmly 


All right,” said his wife A doll 
here and a dollar there is two dollars 

Yes.’ 

And before you turn around is a 
other two dollars 

Yes 

And the last dollar I won't tell you 

In the Kligman economic setup th 
procedure is reversed ‘Paul gives m 
1 fixed sum for housekeeping. I don 
care how or where he gets it,” Anr 
explains. She adds As long as I have 


that I can manage. I'm a good hous 
keeper 

As an ex-businessman, Kligman | 
hard-headed about finding the regi 
fixed sum. He has arrived at a figure 
(between $150 and $175 a week) below 
which, as a family man, he cannot afford 
to sign a long-term contract. He ha 
turned down several local repertory: of 
ters—as well as a chance at the Stratford 
Festival in 1953-——because this require 
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“nt wasnt met (He is currently } Kligma SaVvs 
anadian chairman of Equity, the actors’ one about the man who we o |} lo 
nion that established minimum wages to compla ne of tomacl che 
the theatre.) In addition he accepts The docto eXa red «hin ind f 
ry ment from the CBC old hin ve hat he had C 
id h the happy thought Canc cr ce aid tf i 
naking even h okes p h € raily ) s | ealt 
‘ ’ Ho misc ul oO c and ff om n hefo r 
h formance H ho I [ 
Bec e there © pension Oo icks curt . 
rs K n t ) ilVage t After oO kes him ) \ 
ylla , irom Ti¢ to « ) Vv hot Oo A me ie) | b 
on ort € it ind ) 
Kligman i t convinced ft ) ilm nougt ) Hi 
or | oO C 1O Oo inanc C I nal 
Vancouver clot l He hat ‘ h ) oO 
) ith tne ore notiona 1e VE sked fo oO ] 
1 For instanc h h pho no I ( | of pedd 
Have Oo oticed ho P I he ent O pop | ead proc 
yn ked (Geor Rot tsoT 100 hose ym 
oO oO cen tt ‘ o k, “Hi ) 
ik t 1 iro ol Ke 1 yn ar 
Te All lO peo; oO | P k 
npletely different on the phon If the No,” K 
1 cold ihe telepho I Oo proceed 
opp 1 onvenience and beco Wi oO poor J | ) ) 
p ( nbol of th xt i P k fro M . He had no ) 
Ket lah th CC ion A o | t oO I 1 without 
oO h he Kligm o k Att fi op tl ond or took 
is tn MavVit irc! 1ISC ) tt of ti K, Kicked [| 
oO ho } ho oO ' oO } } off 
vin lhe phon i hy Th nar ot up rushed th — 
ilen Ma ot oO | mo loth ind boarded tl \ 
perat to Pinsk Tt n too, th ynd 
At th nit I t ot tl k Kked n | | 
nth hou I phone finall I \ him off at the next station 
mall Canadia him compar is off For tl hird tin n oO led 
ng Kligman two or thre la ork nd h ond or appe | 
villain in a horse oper Though | xt to ql | Ho 
hadn't ridden befo nd found ould ul ) oO 
ynly stop a headlon op I lepend | ! h 
h horse ii a I napp oO oO I'm oO to P k! 
ickl th a) ! t lol I ! prod who |} 
lay ( ym M 
Anne Kl ! lark 1 on Kli i pt to t | 
ife i It funn ut pho For « hi I that 
1o hen o h 1 the ( lian th vat 
} ned I h Tr i 


My most memorable meal: No. LO 





Robert \\ . Service 





recalls 


lin goods on a snowy 


I am not interested | ) n ) | oO oO 10 k 
hough I remember o1 { Oo leep. It v t 1 too lat Oo 
ting - 7 ae Ontario hitefish Dack o | pio hed ahead. o 
id roa flucklin om Qu re tumblin nd lit f 
it would tak om itit lesire to 1 I I n VO i | 
How th 10 nemorat been fal 
ea or l id wi irly About dark tl Oo Oo t 
orn | ched D oO nd itt er | ne o I 
Fy 7 _ on t of hick , As I folle d it I : 
| had to k t OV ist out oO I mid to th Fork 
You tOOk Te Fro n t 100 
) \ ( | | 1o oO } ul 
mak oO 9) t . It | 1 Yukon ) 
i ] ft C50 ; R , ; +} pot of ‘ ' 
ig hop to I road ird ome hardtack, t 
t looked good but t p I \ ( 1a mea oO 
red oO oO noor kept on xhausted, t bled int ! 
oO h t oO oO k I ound ock 
ROBERT \W SERVICE IS THI FAMOUS WRITER OF SOURDOUGH POEM 
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* BLENDED AND FULLY MATURED 


“Definitely the wine!” 


said the ad man 


What’s it called said his friend 
Paarl, of course! Paar! South 
African Sherry. It’s tops 
in my book 
But isn’t that imported wine 
expensive 
‘ Not Paarl! It costs no more than the 

wine you've been buying 

You don't say! In that case 


I'll have to try tt 


too i hey re bott 


“Try their brandy 


rful! 


wonderful! Simply wonde 
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WINES AND BRANDIES 


IN THE CELLARS OF THE 


CO-OPERATIVE WINE GROWERS OF SOUTH AFRICA 
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PURE BARBADOS 
: FANCY MOLASSES” 
t’s easy to turn a cooked ham into a feast --a 
flavor festival for the family with the help of Pure 
Barbados Fancy Molasses — acknowledged the finest 
molasses in the world. 
Just follow the easy recipe below and remember, a 
big container of Pure Barbados Fancy Molasses 
can be one of the most useful things im your kitchen 
for baking, cooking and spreading. 
GLAZED HAM 
6 to 8 Ibs. cooked 
Whole cloves 
) tbsps. PURE BARBADOS FANCY 
MOLASSES 
cup sugar 
14 cup dry mustard 
} tbsps. PURE BARBADOS FANCY 
MOLASSES 
Heat oven to 325°F. (moderately slow). Re- 
move skin and part of fat from hot, cooked 
ham, score fat in diamond shapes; stud with 
cloves. Place ham in large, shallow pan; 
dribble with 2 tbsps. molasses. Mix remaining 
ingredients; pat uniformly over ham. Bake 
H) min. or until glossy and brown 
But be sure the label says 
“Pure Barbados Fancy Molasses” 
BARGADOCS FANCY MOLASSES COMPANY LTD. 
2 Bridgetown, Barbados, B.W.1 
1 
- — 
Things 
my husband 
taught me 
hy 
: Betore I 1 rried ll I knew about 
Wine W ! t's made fro grapes 
My husband turned out to be keen 
r on win 1d he rougn he first 
‘ ot Canadian t Sherry 
ints ar S I like wha 
lt So did our friends 
E 1} st long 
I st eal o learn ‘ 
+, ! wine. B I } ! oO KNOW 
ig iny { it tO Enjoy 
; i Sherry. Ic dresses uy 1cr 
{ 1 es for hors 
ro 5. | S 
We ways st 1 hand 





a Bri At's >,). 


“Bright and Cheery Recipes 





" is the most helpful hospitality booklet | have. 
Write Bright's Wines, Lachine, Que. for your free copy. 





median who can sing and dance. For 
this reason he’s been called on to play 
the comedy parts in a whole series of 


musical comedies from Josh White, the 
hotelkeeper in Mavor Moore's Sunshine 


Sketches, to Frosch, the jailer in Die 
Fledermaus, for Vancouver's Theatre 
Under The Stars His voice, an un- 
operatic character daritone, is_ thor- 
oughly serviceable though untrained 


I've been wondering about taking sing- 
ing lessons he reported recently. “Have 
I told you the one about the- man who 
had no voice but insisted on being a 
cantor? 

rhe man in question, it turns out, got 
through singing the service one day when 
a quiet littkh man came up to him 

4 difficult calling ours—not so, can- 
tor?” he sighed 


Are you too a canto! 


Lord preserve me, no! [I’m shoe- 
maker 
Kligman’s deep love for the rueful 


ogic and cheeky realism of Jewish hu 
mor springs from his own background 
He was born thirty-three vears ago in 
Rumania, the son of Russian Jews who 
were fleeing a pogrom. He was brought 
up in the north end of Winnipeg. where 
his father drove a fruit truck, then 
ran a grocery store. At six Kligman was 
selling fruit from the open counter out 
side the store He soid his way right 
through high school and the first two 
years of an arts course at the University 
of Manitoba. At the same time he joined 
a theatre group in an effort to overcome 
his deep shyness—at seventeen he still 
didn't know how to dance and_ had 
never had a date. During his first yea 
at college he starred as Sheridan White 
side in The Man Who Came to Dinne1 
At the moment his first line—a coldly 
measured “I—may—vomit’—drew it 
round of laughter he learned about the 
sweet intoxication of applause 

College, and some extracurricular ven 
tures into radio, were interrupted by the 
war. At the end of a hitch in the RCAF 
Kligman found himself in Vancouver 
in love and, in due course, in business 
with his new father-in-law 

The abrupt switch to the stage, in 
February of 1950, was made with his 
father-in-law’s blessing. His own parents 
too, now that he’s successful, feel safe 
in being proud of him 

He has a car and a pleasant, three- 
bedroom ground-floor apartment i 
new subdivision. He is a good son, and 


a 


a good father. He plays with his two 
boys Joel, eight, and Robbie three 
teaches them sports, shouts at them in 


deceptively fierce voice when they're 


naughty and sits patiently through Rot 
Hood on television if that’s what the 
want to watch. He’s started giving Jo 
an allowance this year: twenty-five cent 
a week. “Have I,” this reminds hin 
told you about the boy who want 
more allowance? 

It goes this way 

4 young boy approaches his fathe 
saying Please, father, may I have 
increase in my allowance? 

Ihe old man strokes his beard refle 
tively. “And if you have an increase 
your allowance, »» what?” 

hen I'd be able to go to nigt 
school 

‘And suppose you go to night schoo 
So what?” 

“Then I could get a better job 

“Suppose you get a better job? 

‘Then I could dress better and go 
places.’ 

And suppose you dress better and go 
places. So what?” 

Why, I might meet a beautiful girl 

All right. You meet a beautiful girl 
So what?” 

“I'd get married.’ 

‘So you'd get married. So what?” 

‘Why, papa, then I'd be happy! 

“So, you're happy. So what? 

ligman’s mother, when she comes to 
Toronto, is apt to shake her head at 
such stories and murmur to Anne, “If 
only he'd listened to me and gone on 
with his education. He could have been 
a doctor, or a lawyer.” Its hard for 
Canadian parents to regard acting as a 
normal life. Not long ago Kligman an 
nounced casually to Anne that Andrew 
Allan, CBC drama supervisor, was look- 
ing for juvenile actors. Joel’s name had 
been suggested. Husband and wife ex 
changed a glance. Anne said nothing 

He could sock away a good bit to 


ward his education,” Kligman mused fi 


nally; then, vaguely but determined 
after another long pause ‘I'd hate to 


see him get mixed up in all that so 
young.” 

But for himself Kligman says stout 
ly, “I love it. It’s exciting.” 

If you press him further, the familiar 
happy grin is apt to spread over the 
thick, friendly features 

“Have I told you the one about the 
two old men?” he'll ask 

‘No,” you say 

Iwo old nien are sitting over thei 
glasses of tea.” he says. “They sit there 
for what seems like hours. At last one 
speaks 

Oy veh, he says 
“The other one says, “You're telling 


me!” 
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London Letter continued from page 6 











‘Liberace smiled and smiled until his face must have ached. Obviously he likes being liked’ 


in’t seem to like me very much The fact tl he probably “A : , without even a estinn of , ; * 
There was no coyness in his manner oes Not matte No two audie . ( Tea" George is >» great shak H <} 
his words. Neither was there mal- the ime conductor. but | naintained th , 
I guess he’s like me,” said Luiber- On the platform, ready to conduct the of the band and er took } eves off de at ; : re 
He feels that he has to give a orchestra, wa rotne George a piea ne pianist Looh ook! ud H l 
xd performance for his fans.’ int node ook Italian-A in arn Se } 1; | 1 
An admirable thrust. It was a pity 





indra was not there to take the dag- 
to his breast 
Unfortunately, the rumor spread that 
erace was in the theatre and Val 
rnell had to plan his escape from 
crowds that would be waiting at 
exit. So when the performance 
over we all went backstage and in- 
ected some performing monkeys in 
cage and met the other artists on 
lI 


Liberace signed autographs, compli- 


h 
O01 


nted performers and made himself 
pleasant as a politician on polling day 
Juite obviously he likes being liked 
Never once did he ask for mercy al 
ough he still had to face the ordeal of 
sophisticated night clubbers at the 
Café de Paris. It is true that he smiled 
nd smiled until his face must have 
hed, but his manner did not vary no 
1atter how big or small the performer 
who came up to him 
Finally Val Parnell smuggled him out 
ind by devious routes we gathered at 
the Casa Nova, a quiet costly night club 
with excellent cooking, good wines and 
male trio of a pianist, a baritone and 
bass violinist 
When the three musicians stopped for 
wreath Liberace smiled encouragement to 
them, and when they asked for his auto- 
‘raph he wrote a short tribute to thei 








nusicianship 
Nor in our conversation at the table 





lid either his eyes or his mind wander 
I do not proclaim him a wit but he 


i il 
GpeclAl DEWARS 


= SPECIAL 


ensed and enjoyed such humor as 

ived into our talk. That afternoon 
lohn Eden MP, nephew of the prime 
ninister, had taken him around the 
mpty Houses of Parliament. Liberace 


AT THE FESTIVE SEASON 


LWA ti the Sbeolh 







isked me two or three questions that ri 
showed he had taken in a good deal of rot teh (nisky At parties and family reunions all « Ser 
what he had seen at Westminste & S oteh Whisky glasses are raised’, toa pt 

At midnight we arrived at the Cafe ‘ C ones sentimental ones 
le Paris, that famous resort that literally B * ce ee ad 
rose from its ashes after the war. One “es / ae } , 
light during the blitz while subalterns on hem) will | Phin + ign dike 
eave were dancing with their girl ecause y« lik e ot D 
riends a bomb struck the building. In And tl 5 food at ‘ 


in instant it was a ghastly scene of the 
lead and dying. But today it is a temple 


f fame where Grandma Dietrich, the e 


DEWARS 
SPECIAL 
Scotch Whisky 


—it never varies 





igeing juvenile Noei Coward and now 
Liberace offer their gifts and the 
harm to a champagned audience that 
.ays a Ruritanian king’s ransom for the 
privilege. 

As we waited at our table and did 
honor to the wine of France, the lights 


were suddenly lowered, the drums v 
brated and a spotlight revealed the great 
Liberace coming down the stairway 

For reasons best known to himself he 
was wearing a jacket made of sequins 
that glistened and twinkled in the arc 
ights that glared at him. The unemo- 
tional British nearly swooned with ex- 
citement 

‘Thank you, ladies and gentlemen 
said the pianist in a flat unaccented voice 
It is sure good to be here at the Café 
le Paris.” -Then with a smile of in- 


Distilled, Blended & Bottled 


in Scotland 








nocence he said, “I'd better get out of 

the limelight or these sequins will melt AVAILABLE IN VARIOUS BOTTLE SIZES pom 
Ha! ha! A hit, a most palpable hit! es 
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“Imagine Jim 
building this 
‘Famous 
Designex’ 


original for us! 


with easy-to-follow 


and 













“‘Famous Designer’’ plans 


UMMINS 


portable electric tools 





Take the “work” out 
of “workshop” when 
you get busy on this 
beautiful Screen-Bar 
work faster, easier, 
more accurately with a 
Cummins Portable 
Electric Workshop! A 
wide variety of easy- 
to-use attachments 
puts power to work for 
you on dozens of jobs, 
from drilling to Sawing, 
sanding, polishing an 
many more! 


Cumniing be 
“Organizer” case Keeps 
every attachment 
securely in place where 
you wan: it, when you 
want it. The husky 
Cummins-built motor 
is manufactured to the 


high stendards of ER Mone 


military avionic motors 
to assure long, 
dependable service. 


Get your Screen-Bar Wheel. B 


plans at your Cummins Art 
dealer now (or use 
the coupon below) — 
and see the complete 
line of Cummins tools 
he has on display! 


At 


LL-SAW KIT 


Cummins Model 3051 Drill Kit 


Built of Walnut Weldwood 
plywood —- a product of 
Weldwood-Plywood Utd. 


“The good proportion 
and pleasing lines of 
this Screen-Bar are 
typical of Edward 
Wormley’s furniture 
designs — and we're 
twice as proud of it 
because Jim built it 
with plans from our 
Cumrnin's dealer!” 





h. P t Mixer, 6-piece 
1 $48.95 
Cumm i! Kits for 


nN ) v 
$24.95 1 $59.95 


Enclosed is 2%¢ in ininenane Take this 

coin. Please send 

me the Cuinmins- 

U_ 5, Plywood 

Plan” for 

Edwerd Wormley’s 

Screen Bar. NAME 

Piease send me he 

— or the r —— 
rs plans ou 

pated fh in your ber SITY 

“Famous Designer” 

series. 


Cummins FP 
“Famous Designer represented 


Grant Brothers Sales 


M-4 


th od, or mail to 


, rable E lectric Tools 


334 Lauder Ave., Toronto, Ont 




















dexterous and his tone ts pleasant He 
did not attempt anything tha 


t required 
any great technique but what he did, he 








When the Parnells throw a party in 
their flat it is really something. On th 


night there were comedians, film direc 








re 
did well tors, two or three peers, the lovely Duct : 
Most of it was googly sentime tuff of Argy!!, gossip writers, chairmen of 
and hi singing VOIC would be lost wit companies tycoons rolfers playwri ht 
out a microphone), but he i gift o ind television moguls. But alas! Mom 
happine He like playing the piano Liberace was not there George wa Af 
He likes people to listen to his p I the only other representative of the fam 
He likes George and Mom, he likes th Liberace played the piano but obvi 
Café de Paris, he likes money and h ously his heart was not in it. That eas 
likes being alive ule had given way to a pensive look 
As with many other great men h ike Hamlet worrying about his belove 
found the real meaning of succ wl Ophell . 
is self-expression at a profil On, on he played and the guests clam 
et be sentimental said Liber ored for more Then he asked to be 
in that me unaccented voice. Wh orgiven if he stopped, and we agreed 
upon he played a medley beginning \ few minutes later he took me into | 
Auld Lang Syne but he had not allowed mall alcove and we sat down 
for the tribal customs of the British Did you read Cassandra?” Yes, I had 
Up got three pairs of people from id it 
tables and began a sedate dance and tl Why does he write such things abo 
swung hands Liberace looked at ne?” said Liberace. “What have I done 
with interest and some concern H that is so wrong? I like playing the 
wanted to get on to his next tune, b piano for people and I don’t mean any 
what would happen to the stately dan harm to anyone. Then why, why do 
cers? Brother George was also ob Cassandra write such stuff? It has been 
ously unhappy produced in Time magazine and ha 
So Liberace changed the tune and ot into local newspapers all over Amc 
after a time the embarrassed dance ca. I got a letter from a friend of mine 
realized that something had gone wron who lives in the part of the States wher 
and beat an ignominious retreat So we come from: Cassandra’s article has N 
did the Baxters. It had been a long n en published there too.’ 
and sleep was weighing heavily upon o he fabulous Liberace no _longe 
eyelids niled To use the awful jargon of the 
Three days passed and then H noment, he was just a hurt, mixed-up 
Parnell phoned us that she was going to kid who probably wanted to go home to: 
throw a farewell party at her flat for o Mom 
hero. “You must come,” she said. “Mom From the drawing room came. the Hu 
is going to be there and you must rains of a Chopin nocturne from the 
her. She is really something.” piano. It was Lord Foley, who plays well 
Let’s go,” said my wife. She made but will never make matrons swoon or 
as a mere suggestion but there wa young girls squeak 
air of finality in her voice that mad And that brings to an end this story ‘ 
realize we would | imong those p of a legend that came to life in Londor 
“nt 1 was cruelly hurt in the process * 
X| 
The lady is a labor leader continued from page 
Workers finish at 5, but for Huguette there are 
evenings of union meetings and strikes at night 
carton load was necessary fo i sho it worker from the cutting room to the M 


while because production was not up to 
schedule. Huguette thereupon came 
with an alternative: why not let the work 
ers carry their usual four cartons, and 
take care of the extra load by pressin 
two or three electric trucks into tempo 
rary service? After some argument nd 
in view of the saiety factors, the mana 
ment agreed to meet the crisis as she sug 
gested, and Huguette reported the new 
back to the workers at noon in the com 
pany cafeteria 

After lunch, she hurried off to a food 
processing plant where girls in the 


packing department were complarr 
that their machines were set too 


Without notifying the boss of her 


she was able to check the speed | s 
Later that ifternoon she accomp 
the grievance committee to its appo 
ment with management and came \ 
with the promise that the machines we 
be set slowe! 

Four-thirty found her at her desk 
UPWA’s tenement-house office Or st 


Joseph Boulevard East. During the next 
I 


two hours workers on their way hom 
to supper stopped in to inform he 
to nan in one plant had 


eezer without proper gear, that a prom 
ised new women’s washroom in anothe! 
plant hadn’t materialized, that an em 


ployer had promoted a junior man ove! 











the head of a senior man and that ar 
oUne!l foreman was making pass¢ 
female employees To all these co 
plaints Huguette listened patiently and 
promised action At half pas 
dashed around the co for cup ¢ 
coffee and a sandwich veTOre rushing ol 
to a union-membership meeting whe 
she explained the terms of a labor 

nent and took up a collection for so 
Ork on strike 

Th eeting ended 10.30 V 

O ca h tne ni ht shif t 10 

packinghouse during midnight ch fj 
od and lis to more grievances 





\ ‘ 
She was back home at one a.n 
felepnone ran 


of a UPWA local info 


in n, when het 








l pee l 
pian ork d 
ob She \ V 
O 1c iway Promise ) 
OOK Into it next morning didn't sat 
so H l uncomplal 
if ro oO ed and | k to 





It was three in the mor 
slept 
I 


Fortunately, not all 


yUsy But 


iced on this particular | 


ning before 
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lesday e 
of the problems she ices \ 
ite 
After tenin to grievance fo 
i he onvinced th t 
MC ol ne rouble li S with nan 
ent’s ctance to explain th 
slove 
A ! .¥ inc e) on a) 
Oo ince yn ne 
mployees on the killin loor o 
Montreal plant should po 
ork fot nornings a ech i 
ock d Mondays ht o’clo 
orke complained tt ) ( 
on Monday | i 
I n i in lor tn il I h 
Ts on o be k pt on re 
( OCh 1 ot .) ) ( k 
Afte Huguette x} n t 
C C ved he | ) Mo 
ornin $¢ ) +} 
) exp © a i | I oO 
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I ence on U b n om 
i wt n \ 
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l tn npie 1 OW 1 be 
itire def 
) ni 1 ol ome ymp 
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Huguette occasional to 
ith managemen prey | 
oO del id he po on 7 ! 
ind convicilon \ WOT no 
nto her offic ind dem | Wh 
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i | 1, H ! 
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oO € | p to | ’ 
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can stand improvement. What good 
fine wage {f vou can lose your }j0 OV 
night? 

Organizing some ol these plant Is 


comparatively easy. Others al 





and in some cases the union ac 


tification as the official bargaining agent 


but never gets beyond that Huguette 
and Mathieu have been organiz g em 
ployees at one Montrea! firm, Dominion 
Provisioners Limited, for almost yeal 
and they still haven't concluded nego 
tions with the management 

Huguette has dealt with at ist [we 


f 


firms where, after months of effort h 


still couldn't do business with the 





igement and had to give up het 
How management and labor plotted and 
counterplotted during that time reads 
like a strategic manual on how to pl 
chess, with some cloak-and-dagge 
trigue right out of a melodrama tos 
in for good measure 

Both cases followed the same pattern 
i request Dy workers for a union in th 
plant, secret meetings in out-of-the 
restaurants to sign up the necessary fit 
percent-plus-one majority needed fo 
union certification, dismissal of the dl 
ers in the fight tor a union, charges and 
counter-charges by both management 
the union, an injunction under the c¢ 
inal code prohibiting further dismissa 
without good cause, and the gradual d 
moralization of worker to the point 
where everybody in the plant was regard 
ing everybody else as a possible stoo 
pigeon. In both cases, although the Q 
bec Labor Board had certified UPWA 
official bargaining agent, it became ev 
dent as month followed mont! 
management and labor were getting no 
where After ten months. management 
asked the board to revise the stat 
the union. It emerged that the disi 
sioned workers were hopelessly ll rre 
with their dues, and UPWA was dece 
hed, to be eplaced later by a comp: 
union 

Fortunately for Huguette and UPWA 
they ha ew experienc ke tl 
Most plants organize with little trot 
Last year Huguette succeeded in o1 
izing the office staff of Wilsil, Limited 
into the first white-collar union tl 


meat-packing industry The men in the 


packing plant turned out to suppo ' 
office brethren, the genera nanage 
picketed as he sat in his iSS 
office. and, in Miss Plamondo " 
It was ttle! 

Fighting is Huguette’s vorite pas 
She resigned in a huff from her first ¢ 
cal job at seventeen after he npio 
objected to her trying to union } 


shipping plant. Papa Plamondon. a pa 
er for the CPR in the Thirties, had 
wavs told his children, “If it weren't for 
the union ‘| wouldn't have worked even 
thirty-seven days last year or had m 
pension plan,” so young Huguette was 


convinced that unions were good. When 
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k 
Aomt 
BY GEORGINA LUSSI 
will agree, this old, muct 
out a mile For asa 
ruth, babies are absolutely 
ile, and long before they've 
ooth, have beaten thei 
tate of abject submission k 
e bombs that are apt to H 
yr without, nuclear fission 
she learned that employees in the shy 
ping department had long hours and lov 
pay she urged them to organize. Whe 
he boss suggested that she could no 
serve two masters, Huguette told hin | 
hen I choose the union,” and resigne 
Somebody told her that Romeo M ‘ 
thieu, the international representative of 
the United Packinghouse Workers, need , 
ed a secretary Huguette tried the nec 4 
essary examination and got the job. It 
paid twenty-five dollars a week 
Mathieu says If I'd been an ord 
nary businessman I'd have fired her th , 
first day. She kept interrupting and ask ic 
ing questions. I was dictating a letter H 
in employer concerning a xrievance, al Rigt 
{ said we would ‘proceed to arbitratio Ci 
She asked me What's a. grievanc nen 
What's arbitration? What will it accon Elec 
plish?” She questioned everything. St elp 
paid a dollar out of her first week’s sa 4 
ind joined the union. She came t 1s} 
every meeting and bégged to distrit ; 
rculars Right from the beginning t 
is union material ; 7 


In 1946, to her immense delight, h 
ocal appointed her a delegate to UPWA 
convention in Montreal It was a ne 
experience for the young stenographe 
ind it whetted her appetite for more 

When a textile strike broke out 
Valleyfield, she 


ing at six, walking the picket lin 


as Out there every mor 


npathy with the strikers and retur 


oh ob at nine 

> ‘ 

Pick 1 a rubber plant in Cha 
h same ye he had her first tast ) 
jail The company opened its gat rr 

MA 

morning and Huguette tried to per . 
ome workers not to enter The ’ 
thing she Knew she was in Chambly 


That night Papa Plamondon picke« 


nis vening paper and found him 
ing at the defiant face of his da 
ter. He had been pro-union all h 
ut | considered a daughter 1 
lis € He ordered Huguette to 
} 110 C tie She said st 
‘ ' 
D I ext ft \ ont st 
led fo for istrit I 
we ss t 
ph et ? ' y nic p > ft 
Montre 
Are Oo l Oo i ! : 
he court order snapped when | 
| on I om t n fy ck 
} dred 
No H ette etort 
t h ) e wrong 
The ‘ lic } ; 
pnic has nce been repealed 
Huguette spent Thanksgivin D 
1947 in jail, eating mushy tomato sa 
wiches It was October and pack 
house workers across the country 
been on strike for eight weeks witl 
sign of a settlement. Huguette had work 
ed hard during those eight weeks. orga 
izing crews of workers’ wives to mat W 
soup kitchens and make over old clothe 
and educating them in what she calls 
Mi 
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Wo 
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she’d 
When 
W< 
help with a c 
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least 


ment 


Electrical 


woman? 
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- il 
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Was 


Ihe boss had 


1 othe 


They offerec 


1 Maritim 


1 tin 
jual footin 


not om 


en ployer had 


Hu 


mentality 


tes next 


Mill 


fir 


about 


nt to compk 


be al 


nch-speaking 


ruette ¢ 


*s 


oe 


On 


word | 


before 
that the 
nt of Canada Packers would 
d iy PW A 
that night, and 
ng found pic 
S 


id, ready 


the day 


eaked out 
Staged 
ing Chanks- 


Kel 





treet, an proving 


tion By 


ay 


down in front of the gat 


a couple of 
She retorted 
she dnt h 


policemen told 
moving 
ind that 


eupon she say they hauled 


ing 


took her fin 


Although ever 


They 


ograph 


ove for the Quebec 


id little for 


why 
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of bur 


headlines 


a Sel 
Mathieu 
uld 
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wor man 1 
were 
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e International Union 
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advising them 


her in tears 
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Hu- 


uette organized his plant and today 
whenever he runs Pp against some labor 
problem it's Huguette he insists on deal 
ing with 
Phe ght of a rl labor ider un 
nerves many an executive, Mathie has 
liscovered 
What do you mean sending 1 
Over fhe > nt even swea on 
Or her one na phoned hi 
Another, comp! d, “I just 1 
ere I sO diff lities and 
Va i! That wo rT 
} 
Because H lies 
nio ep r senta oO ad re © } 
i s lettin the vorke lov 
iops out of season fo ood 
reduced rate One executive, misled 
Mis *lamondon fashionab ipp 
ince iifered he ne D I co in 
Montreal if she'd I n nplo to 
iccept a ven id-a-t cent e | 
id of th n It iSk 
Sh I e¢ oquently 
Mathie | I } t | 
witt ? l TM) it ne ) | 
th re) ( Y< fist 
Yo 17¢ CXf 0) tne OTR You 
ire Tor nobod mursell wo | 
denounc l mpic 1O didn 
oe wit he! Toda he 
nning to e thal occasiona m 
nent h le of the re) La 
ear, convinced that profits were V 
lown in a |] where the work 
inted a C he ly l 
them to postpon ir demand \l 
| hy ld then ues not 0 
th I ( I 1h Pp d 0 
nt 0d ol oO ton 
However, on ox ions when neet 
1g of mind 1 labor and mana 
rent prov npossible he has oth 
lea Fo t hen a Quebec ( 
plant l f 1 to disc 1 pe 
) ! id fru v% 
H lett oO a 1 effe ve t 
, an " th k 
| als Oo 
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oO 
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, 100 tT h 
f an he i 
I re ) 
| | I oO | 
ord T} ork yuld exy t 
lock j ft H ‘ 
xp rt f ott } 
} ould 0 
Tal ) 
The p ito eff I 
| on 1 — 0 wo omp 
p Nex j or 
at to " 
I 
Ev h h 
H | 1 tot i ) Sn 
x j ( i yr 
tae 6 " he . , 
oO heid AT ) 
‘ yf itched ’ 
ts up to speak 
S rk D 
B ) h ) r yu 
b I nd I 
M | ) yint 
| | i lp 
With 1 
H hould ik 
oO Y C ce-| yt 
( vad | Co rs) 
f } x 
Me rf ] j 
) I M PI ) 
| 
vO 
Wo 1 oven? t ome- 
t y aff } * 
MBER 8, 1956 103 





The Price of 


More drastic changes in the k 


he 


about these « hanges « an best be 


for seve ral years. 


rood 


Money. just like other 


naturally follows that the price 


present time, for the recent acc 


ment selections suitable to you 


In our organization we have 


clad i help. You will be we ico 


“ 
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Business Kete 





most important tactor 


cle =f ribed as‘ 


when the demand for money places a strain on the 


Money... 


vels ol interest rates have taken 


place in the past three months than in any compat iblk period 


th it has brought 


the price of money. 


s and services. has its 


und 
supply it 


price 


rises. This is the position at the 


elerated programme of business 


expansion in Canada has exerted such a avy demand on the 
supply of funds available for this purpose that the price of 
money is higher now than for many years. This higher money 
price means higher interest rates 

With few exceptions there has not beea a time during the 
past twenty years when it has been possible to purchase govern- 
ment, muni ipal and corporation bonds and debentures to giv 
as attractive a return as can now be obtained This i 1 time 
when all investors might well review their cash positions with , 
a view to obtaining the benefit of these hieher interest rates 
This is a time when « xperience can help you in making invest- 


r personal requirements 


experienced peopl who will Lye 


mein any ol our oflices, 


-Ames & Co. 


thlished 1889 
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Johnny Lombardi’s kingdom of music and macaroni continued from page 20 lc 





Along with pasta, peppers and plum tomatoes Lombardi’s clerks sold 11,000 concert tickets 
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D’Erba, Blade of Grass A recent 
velty hit was Toni Me Tocc: Tony 
yuuched Me 


) 


Lombardi never misses a chance to 
omote his stage shows he once had 






oup of singers demonstrate their t 
fore 650 guests at his niece’s wed i 
But his radio programs are | 
st valuable publicity medium Tt 
pt for one Sunday show included 


1 Of vigorous plugging 


Un Saluto Al Mio Paese That was 
\ Greeting To My Country sung 


a ons 
10 o Consolini, one of the stars o 


Second Annual Italian Festival of 


so coming to Toronto’s Massey Hall 
xt Saturday Tickets for this great 
ire now On sale at Lombardi’s Ital- 
Foods, 595 College, corner of Clin- 

J io Quartiere Attractive new 


ist Vittoria Mongardi has 
The Old Quarter Miss Mongardi 
ye seen and heard in person next 
lay when Johnny Lombardi pre 


his Second Annual Festival of Ital 


So 
In spite of this kind of boosting, Lom 
li was not satisfied. The program wa 
ring its end when he called the studio 


{1 asked for a final pitch. Maggiorotti 
h his all right in English b 

as just warming up in It 

vas cut off by the theme, 


So But it made little difference 





iu the show was a sellout 


\ teen-age Walter Winchell 


Except in moments of nostalgia, John 


Lombardi has not looked back since 
he entered the world of commerce 
hrough the rough-and-tumble of shining 
shoes and selling newspapers. He was 


orn on Dec. 4, 1915, in a section of 





entral Toronto that encompassed most 


f the city’s Italian population of the 





I His first job of any account was : 
orking after school as a printer’s devil 
nan alian-language weekly newspaper! . 

B long he was writing the paper’y OW CCL) 1] UC 

feature in English, a column devot- e } 
! to the activities of young Italo-Cana 
Fetchingly titled “Little Ita 
rouch A Keyhole.” it dealt with such It’s the postman with a parcel! There’s excitement here for though distance may 


ro keep the family apart, gifts bring their hearts together at Christmas. 


ried subjects as picnics, budding 
nces and spaghetti-eating contests. “lI 
1 sort of juvenile Walter Winchell 


The familiar wrapping that protects most Christmas gifts in the mail 
is brown kraft paper. Every day in our British Columbia mills, we manufacture 


Gut - 1 
in style he recalls 


When the paper went bankrupt Lom enough of it to wrap 2,600,000 average Christmas parcel 


rdi, at fifteen, quit school and we to ‘ais ’ P ' : 
ork for another Italian weekly. By lhe demand for kraft bag and wrapping papers has gone up in Canada by 687 
s time music had become his major in the last ten years. This mounting demand has prompted Crown Zellerbach 
erest. He had been an adept student to embark on an expansion program which involves the installation of 

f U1 ipet ince ne ais 1 | in pe = on, £: . ’ VY bp = 

~ Be degen + age wi Becalge ad ate NES ' a $28,500,000 kraft pulp and paper plant at Elk Falls and a $4,500,000 

now taking lessor 3 and practic paper converting and box plant at Richmond. B.C 

| At sixteen Johnny Lombard 
ossomed forth leading his own orches In these and in our pioneer Ocean Falls paper mill, wood from 


‘ 


ands is turned into essentials of better-and-happier-living 





; our timber 
Engagements were scarce so Lombard! for millions of Canadians. 


| 


ind his colleagues, by renting unused 
lls, got into the dance-band busines 
hemselves They would scrape and wa? 


Our miniature laboratory paper-making 
machine is an exact replica of one of the 
block-long, two-storey machines at our 

Elk Falls or Ocean Falls mills. 

We use this smail-scaie working 

model to develop new techniques and 


floors put up paper-streamer decora 


ons and soften the lights n quest o 
tmosphere, they changed 
one place from Heintzman Hall to Ra 
nena Gardens and another from Green 
wood Hall to Old Sorrento 


: . _ = - € ect | dances : - . : 
ventually the diet of school dance products without interrupting. production. 
ocials and weddings began to pall and 


t} 


r he orchestra to take 





ie disbanded 


ob with a group playing at a summer » . ae 
saa "in fodet etna a teed le ten Forest products for better living 


a 
don, Ont., and stayed there until 1941 
when he enlisted. He served in England . . 
France, Holland, Belgium and Germany —_ ‘ghey 
g sgn CROWN ZELLERBACH CANADA © 
. & Pd > 
LiMfifreb 


Since the day ten years ago when he 
Vencouver, 8.C 


came home and opened his first modest 
store Lombardi’s life has been centred 
It is a heavily PAPER @© PACKAGING PRODUCTS @© LUMBER © PLYWOOD 


n the same neighborhood. It 1 
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the STYLI 
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HEINTZMAN 
\ FRENCH 


VUCLO 


of a 





| 
J 


dl 


» reward ofa 






fine plano an i the quiet grace of 
riod design that lends a note 
| 


of dignity to traditional decor 


With Grand Piano in Vertica 
Form construction and the 


patented Agrafie Bridge the 


Heintzman of today ts the finest 
piano leintzman history 

Set ind pla the Heintzman 
French Provincial at your nearest 
H itzman dealer or write 


for des« 


riptive catalogue 
/ , 
F 
P fy t ford ani f0t Over FA) lad 


1 NGE REET TORONT 





* PLAN NOW 


to enjoy a Québec 


SKI VACATION 


In French Canada you will find your 
Bright 


brilliant 


favorite winter sport at its best 
sparkling snow, clear dry att 
sunshine. You will be welcomed with 
traditional hospitality omfortable 


modern wns and hotels 
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For the sake of argument 


“‘Why generalize about a sex that has Monroe and Mrs. Roosevelt?”’ 
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Should a man go in the kitchen? 








IT TELLS HIM EVERYTHING 
YOU HAVE IN MIND. 


CHANEL 
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The Architect says: \ — 
Martinis, like r 
houses, must be \ > 

built on good \ 


foundations— 






there’s no gin like 


Gordons 


Imported LONDON, ENGLAND 
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-e THE SOLUTION 


H 
A eSEST CHRISTMAS 





No need go through 


A tew pieces at 
Christmas otner 
pieces n birthdays, 
oC versoarie or d 
she have a table 
rvice to be proud of 
forever! 
AT BETTER JEWELLERS 
EVERYWHERE 
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W. ALLACE, STE RLING 


M2. 







THIRD DIMENSION BEAUTY 





French Fries 


are marvelous 
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“NADIA > Old Canadian 
Cheddar. Tangy, 


naturally-aged 


vintage cheese 








There’s one perfect solution to every gift 
problem—naturally-aged Cherry Hill Cheese 
tveryone appreciates its authentic flavour—a 
rare treat these days—and they'll appreciate 
your good taste in sending this traditionally 


Canadian festive gift. Put Cherry Hill Cheese at 
the top of your gift l:st—business as well as 
personal. Choose from many Cifferent types and 
dozens of pift packages described in our free 
full-colour catalogue and price list. Cherry Hill 


Gold Boxes are available at many food stores 


87 
-—— MAIL COUPON TODAY ——-~ 
Old Cherry Hil! Cheese House, Dept. Al, 
Brontford, Ontario, Canada. 


and price list 


| Please send me your FREE gift catalogue 
! 
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Address. .ccccccccceseccesseessccseces 
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‘ 
proving their lot Women don't ‘m to 
enjoy themsely in politic i D 
M on Hilliard It iimost impo dle 
to get them interested 
Wha ih Dr. Mont wa 
in Ost Optimist of th pan 
one A wil oO! I dom ind 
( n ti uild West vi 
“ation Automation will ushe l tne 
Ol no | id fot da week that 
wil iV w freedom to women because 
their husbands will have time to help 
iround th house At the opposite pole 
Dr. Hilliard felt that if the present eco 
nomic prosperity continued, women might 
become increasingly complacent and self 
itisied and settle down to a snug do 
nestic lif I may have a low opinion 
of human natu iid Dr. Hilliard, “but 
I believ that nobody wants to work 
Ihey only work because they hav to 
Here is an edited account of the di 

cl ion between the Maclean lito 


and the eight panel member 


Are women happier today 
than they were a generation ago? 


Dr. Montagu: | would y they're a 
rreat deal happier than they ve ever been 
befor They're raising many question 
and they haven't yet resolved large 
number of problems—but that doesn’t 
mean they're not happy. Women are in 


a Slal 7 turmot 


noil 


Mrs. Vautelet: | don’t completely agree 

with Dr. Montagu Some women are 
lappler nowaday those with a natura 
wilt n irive fol per onal free lom The y 
in reach out and get what they want 
ind need more easily than the woman 
of thirty or forty years azo 


But the average woman Is not yet com 


pletely at peace with herself She n 
conflict. On the one hand she ha n 
stincts, hundreds of years old, which t 

her to conform, to take a subservient 
place in society as a woman. In the 
old day woman's path was destined 
from the cradle to the grave. This lack 
of choice bred an inevitable resignation 
1 semi-contentment Freedom has one 
‘reat disadvantage when you are begin 
ning to enter into it You have to 
hoos« foday women are caught be 


ween the pas 


and the present and thi 


doesnt re 


ent the happiness Dr. Mon 


tagu talks about. Most women are not 
adventurous 

Miss Loosley: I think my position is 
halfway between Dr. Montagu and Mrs 
Vautelet. Today we're living in a more 


complex society where both men and 





women are having a bigger problem 
knowing what their role in society is 
They're confused 

Dr. Gerstein: The contest to be happy 
ilways worries me. I don’t quite know 
what that is supposed to be. I'd rather dis 


cuss it on other terms. I think women 


have more opportunities in education. 





nto words things that wer ilways 


Miss Loosley: I myself feel that we 





have gone back from the positior 
held between th two world A 
OCIOIO | 1OW vho h eated 
question ninks that wo e 
if twee ne Wa ne idd 
Cla American young woman w 
insistent on being included in shaping the 
path of civilization Th q 
movement now for women to Dando 


tnis position 
Dr. Gerstein: | don’t think womer 
have withdrawn or gone back wenty 


} t} 


ame domestic aids and had less oppor 


tunit to work in the community I 
think a woman today is much more 
iware of all the things she might be do 
i ind can't get around to Th I 


be disturbing 


Mrs. Baldwin: | think one of the pro 


lems that may contribute to womer 
unhappines that they have more | 
cation and have existed in this world 
their own right before marriage Aft 
marriage they move into a small, p 
sonal world that ma seem a little un 
comfortable because they ve been cond 
tioned to think objectively, impersonal 
and about a great many things. I think 
this causes a good deal of frictio 

Mr. Allen: Miss Hamilton, you [ 
thousands of youn women find job 
On the whole their happiness inc 
ing or not 

Miss Hamilton: | do not think 
women are in retreat. I don’t think tl 
they are unhappiler Th feel tl i 
1 place in the community; that th 
making an iclive contribution O! 
course its also true that some workin 


women are in a state of turmoil because 


they re ambitious and are impatient b 


ause they want to forge ahead 
Mr. Allen: Of the thousands of wom 
1 you find jobs for, how many are goin 
to be career girls and how many 


marking time until they're married 
Miss Hamilton: | don’t think a job is 


so much a case of marking time any 
longe! \ large proportion of women 


get married with the thought that they'll 
always be working They believe they 
have a career ahead of them married or 
single 

Mrs. Vautelet: 
worked for a while have acquired differ- 
ent tools for happiness 

Dr. Montagu: I'd like to say again 
that I think there can be no doubt that 


Women who have 


women today are happier Until re- 
cently, there were millions of women 
lasses who had 


C 
All they had to 


f 


in the lower and middle 
no future whatsoever 
look forward to was a life of slavery as 
domestic servants. If they lost their jobs 
as domestic servants they were out on 
the streets 

Mr. Steinberg: I agree wholehearted!4 


with Dr. Montagu. Happiness or un- 


MACLEAN’S 


e yea ago women did not have the 


happiness is hard pinpoint but perhap 
there are few concrete indications l 
women are happier For example, i 
1955 our young couples oroduced tl 
rgest baby crop in the history of (¢ 
ada If freedom and convenience 





ne life is a measure of happiness 


I say women today are perfectly happ 


They've got vacuum cleaners, autom 

refrigerators, ready-mixed foods and on 
stop shopping at th dig new cent 

These centres are open at night and yo 

people going shopping as a fa 

If everything is centred about the fam 

you know people are happy; if not, th 

re unning away from their fam 


Do women work harder than men? 


Dr. Montagu: They do. Men ar 
ways «saying how hard they work, tl 
the stresses and storms and pressur 
their daily work shorten their live 
no woman could stand up to this work 
Yet it is well know that a mar oO 
not survive for long leading the hot 
wife’s life—on duty sixteen hours a d 
seven days a week for many ve 

Mr. Allen: Bi in avera th 
male Ve ibo x years longe I 
he male 

Dr. Montagu: That’s true of all sp 
of animal life If the average male w 
put into housewifely duties his life sp 


would be even less 
Mr. Allen: What do you think abo 
this, Mrs. Baldwin Could your hus 





keep house and live? 

Mrs. Baldwin: | don't ik he t 
terridiy content Oo IVE tn Wa 
lon't think h 1 any condition to 
that v 

Dr. Gerstein: There is one point 
want to clear up. It is one thin ) 
longer, but another point is what kin 
of lite? I come in contact with ma 
young mothers and my impress!o 
that they re exhausted. I think w »V 
stimate how much physical strength the 
have | think they are overworked 
think that they really do get very, ve 
tired. We expect them to carry far mo 

+} 


than they should, particularly wh 
children are very young 

Dr. Hilliard: I would say tl 
rule every woman who has preschoo 


hildren is tired all the time. WI 


re young and tied in the home 


small children they don’t get the prop 


it isnt admiration—but they dont 
the proper value for what they're doin 
and they're being pounded at all the tim 

» be beautiful and gracious and a!! those 
den nies And during that perio 


they're not getting the right kind of help 


and they often become discontented and 


don’t go on having more children 





when they get into their fifties or sixtie 
they often have a tremendous volume o 
energy Women’s life is such a cyclic 
type of thing, I believe, that they survive 


longer because although they have these 


types of fatigue as a housewife they don 


have the same kind of pressures that lead 
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degenerative diseases men experience jobs 1s that they're going to get married portant positions | Dusiness t essen eason. Just before the ist war we hire 
Mrs. Vautelet: There’s an enormous and quit working. It’s not true today tial that these girls have a sense of com 1 girl in our advertising department to 
train put on women and not only in Dr. Hilliard: No, but you can’t over- mitment to their jobs. They promise relp out with ind other odd jobs 
eir roles as housewives. I worry about look the fact that marriage and babies We won't get married or have childre Then the war started and we eradually 
More and more social responsibility de interrupt careers in many cases. In before we complete our traini But heoan to lose our m to the armed 
being put into women’s hands. They’re medicine, we have many girls taking of the last six seniors I'v trained ervices rt ol tank om more and 
led on to work on charity drives, cul their degrees and going into general prac obstetrics four have ot d nore responsibilit ” he became o 
ral activities, adult education and so tice. But there’s real difficulty getting given up their obstetrical jo ‘vertisine directo ob she held fo 
I suspect that this arises from the women to go into specialized fields that Mr. aj re: n quite sure | ost fo 
eory that women can get into trouble require three o1 “te years of p won hn is me pepe Pein is it W 5 
they haven't enough work to do around ate training. This even applies to the field twenty-five years ago. In our own o Are women held back simply because 
'y home. During the last war, society of obstetrics which is a natura! one for ization, we have women accountants, d they're not as good as men? 
ve women every burden that our men women. For these specialized medical signers and location engineers. We have 
1 to drop when they went overseas. At obs—and the same would apply to im reat faith in our woiaen and with good Mrs. Vautelet: Certainly not. You 
end of the war I saw all kinds of 
iluable women leadership material 
rned up for good. Society suffered 
ecause it demanded of women’s physical 
ipacity more than women could give 
Ys Mr. Katz: What kind of help do over- 
it orked women need? 
n Dr. Gerstein: They should be given 
€ ne off from the home. One free day 
) 1 week will help the average housewife & _ 
n el that she’s not locked up in jail : ; ve OBNCa LE Fe 
n Some mothers (and mothers-in-law) are i : 
ow saying to their daughters, “I'll take nly one 
harge of things every Thursday Take 3 4 
he day off There are other techniques : : 
it work \ family can “adopt” 4 f } ; 4 ; f } 
indmother for one day a week. In anadian h & Yeers 
ome city blocks or apartment houses — : ~ . 
ves work co-operatively to give each : Di , f CA. werner i ; 
ther a day or an afternoon off t I] r feed ele ie Ree 
sR . NESS REPRESENTS 
Mrs. Baldwin: At the YWCA we have 1S 1 e ROUD: + ENT OF 
Mothers’ Day Out” project where STIN ED MASTER DISTILLERS 
nothers obtain recreation and skills and LED. AGEC SOTTLEL N BOND UNDER THE 
he children are cared for SUPERVISION OF THE CANADIAN GOVERN, 
Mr. Katz: But haven't electrical appli ” ae Schenley- 
inces made the modern housewife’s task : VALLEYFIELD 0 CANADA 
asier? 
Dr. Gerstein: For the vast major 
the labor-saving devices have been an ; 
isset. They've made it possible for wom , 
en to take their children outdoors for a ! 
walk and not be tied to the home all f. y i 
yee Canadian 
j Mrs. Vautelet: That applies to one _ . 
i aste the caste that used to do the . SCH ENLEY 
washing by hand. The caste that used to RESERVE 
ive two or three maids is now working 
i ir harder despite all these mechanical : CHAMAR Ahitaky 
| ids ee eae 
; Dr. Montagu: There’s one important ; tells you : | ee gece re 
factor that’s been overlooked. In Eng a / \ 
. ind recently women were asked, “What's A : e 
he most useful domestic gadget around steh''4 long each rey i its 
the house?” The reply was 4 hus- Pee ; 
and.” 


| whiskies has °° 
been’ aged in wood 


Is discrimination against women in 
business and the professions 
increasing or decreasing? 


Miss Hamilton: I think that male em ‘ 


overs are learning to be more tclerant 


rn and | } 7 
ee at ee ok ae certifies this true age right on the bottle! © 


They don’t want to give women a fret ; om, 
ind through fear that they'll repiace Se ae ot : ; 
hem in many positions It would be : 

uch healthier if men realized that wom 
n could be a great asset to them ana 


held them 





ncouraged them rather! 





tude on 


yack. I find this negative atti 

part ot many Dusinessmen i Cause 
reat unhappiness among women—espec o ‘ ~ ° ‘ 

a ae ae el Now for the first time, the Canadian whisky buyer can know , 
Dr. igs ng a ee with certainty the true age of the whisky he buys. With an Age \ 

than fai ve actually been consul 


y a business tycoon in Chicago who Declaration on every bottle of each Canadian Schenley whisky, 





ed 


vants to employ virtually an all-female 


staff. He believes that they can succeed you will be sure of its true age—and therefore of its true quality. 


n jobs that are normally reserved for - : ° ° -_ ° . 
' Serve certified-age whiskies —serve Canadian Schenley! 


nen. He's convinced that women are 


Xerior to men. But discrimination does 
pe rt e 





xist in many places. Medica! schools 


for instance, will only accept a certain rN - 
umber of women each year We Gy ° P Lf a. oe 
Miss Hamilton: The argument often GE C76. LOCCOR VA = 
/ 18 THE GREATEST SINGLE FACTOR IN DETERMINING THE QUALITY OF A WHISKY 


ised to keep women out of responsible 
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PRESENTING THE NEW SYMBOL 
OF BREWING ACHIEVEMENT 
FOR THE MODERN TASTE 


RAWMNMOANA DD LOEW YW ASSOCEATES, ENC. 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINI DI 
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CEMBER S 





SSE 


Vlodern refreshment that’s old in brewing tradition vet up to-date 
in taste that is the rew irding result achieved by O Keefe brew- 
masters. We take ple asure in the fact that new O Keefe labels print 


by us will he Ip herald this ereat brewing achievement 


LAwson & JONES 


ERE Mme ET BE aD 
TORONTO LONDON 


ed 
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ee oom ee 





The gift you mailed with an 
illegible address, the parcel 
you tied with weak string, 


the package on 





which you 
didn’t put the return address § 
it’s items like these that | 
Post 
sale of undeliverable 


end up in the annual 


Othe 


mail. a 


You can help make sure your 
parce! mail reaches its desti- 
nation if you will..,, P 


Always use corrugated cardboard car- x 
tons, strong wrapping paper and strong 
cord 


Print name and address clearly, com- % 
pletely and correctly IN INK. 


Put your own name and address on front 
upper left corner, and. inside parcel foo. 


Have your Post Office weigh parcels to 4 
ensure correct postage. 








Write the address CLEARLY, 
CORRECTLY, COMPLETE- 
LY — put return address on 
upper left corner of envelope 
—- affix correct postage. mn 


LPEED YOUR MAIL - | 


write it right! 








x . CLEANS 


RANGES 
EASILY 
a 






by 
MI EENOFF CO- CRAWLEY SUSSEX 











t e Ad 
I , + 
Dr. Montagu: But you don't have 
Mirs. Vautelet: We I take 


i ‘ ] OAC 1OS¢ 
ind ndow yn 

i thereh —_— +} ' 
ind ing i€ 


Miss Hamilton: But getting back to 


x \ OSITIO! o think 


ot who ha on int In 
t La he y vw .. 1 =< 

ton ; oO pe { tr Ww r or the 
lefer That nanew I know o yn 
irs ompany in Ontario that’s headed 

woman. Both her general manager 
nd field manager have said that working 
for her was the happiest work experienc 


they've ever had. Mind you, I'm not deny 








ing that sometime women executives do 

t too 1uch emotionally nvolved 
the: jop 

Dr. Montagu: This has nothing to dk 
will x 

Miss Loosley: Regarding executive px 
sitions. I don’t think that there’s as much 
onflict between men and women as we 
imagine. Women often don't go out afte 
the big jobs because they don't appeal to 
them. In executive jobs you have to ma 
nip te people and material as a means 
of getting something done. Womet 
doing something direct and concret 
tk leal with an individual as an indiv 
} i 

Mr. Allen: For example? 

Miss Loosley: Well, | work in the field 
oO idul ducation. In our office, the 
vom do the jo that are more con 
€ quieter and out of the public ve 

nyself edit ot rganization maga- 
zine. | prefer that kind <« work. Id f 
rather guietly worklt or \ na 
zine right now than taking part in this 
pa liscussion, for example. I can also 
tell you about a irl friend of mine who 
had a chance of etting an executive job 
Sh iid she didn wan It wa tougt 
) led f j sing Sn 
j happ Oo . hav } 

on he p rd po 


Do women help—or hinder—women 
in their struggle for freedom? 


Miss Hamilton: In business, | think 


that women often hoid ick Wwomerl l 
1 low C po 

Oo < Sc wo l i n ] Vork 
} ) woman bos Th doe t 
nang womens status in ndust! 

Mrs. Vautelet: | think that’s a ¢ 
OV or u naren t \ Fo 
our sec dep ! ) “ 
favo ( t ord nd last oO t 
n } Wo en 0 p 1 fo f I Oo 


SE rf < Ve t is ene ) 
women sp th ing the o 
wi ne knew to shreds. Now th 

, f 1am 
ire il Oo i ego Sa tLO 
among women is d 1g out. I think 


“ nore generator it W e 


Mr. Allen: How about in politic 
Mrs. Vautelet: Almost every effort ol 





ge SOc pe io ne 
ie Oo won I 
- i Oo suffrage york | 
. a put up an 
T x VQ) i novir n 8) v i I 
C » r loma Dt they w 
end Oo gracious ind pidly 
“4 yider wome vnose O 
} if forever jelled. Man 1s a peac 
( g He has been tamed y ni 
ythe He knows that in the long rut 
J er to give ind make peace 
) t its hard to bestir won 
e oO Navy en given the idea by so 
thai they must be in bondage. I f 
sub1ious I the better t nderstanding that 
lepend iimost eXciusively on women 


partially igree 


Dr. Montagu: | can on 


with i ecause women have often 
rougt goro or the hts nd 
achieved t objective I'm thinki ) 
the v om had I nd ) 
it the medical profession. They gat ! 
imission to the medical schools and 
took ti r training. When they presented 
hem for the final qualifying exam 
1atio I I e medical examining 


Art galiery tour 


ve done this room before 


1 
Noor 


1 remember the matting on the 


IRIS DOCHERTY 


which was all male, resigned in 
block them. But the women per- 


isted until they were granted examina- 


tions. After that, men began supporting 
women who chose a medical career 

Mr. Allen: Do some women look 
iskance at other women who choos to 


exercise a newly won right 


Dr. Montagu: There are always 


} tt 


women who are in tne 


some 
Opposition camp 
in order to protect themselve 


Why don’t women go into politics? 


Dr. Hilliard: | think that women a 
whole just don't like politics. It’s one of 
tl fields in wv ick the y dont se to n- 
oy themselves 

Mr. Katz: Are they apt to enjoy it any 


e in the If 


Dr. Hilliar 


nor 


d: I dont know. Women 


lon't seem to be able to take a long-range 
of the f ire. They are not inc 
to do the long-term groundwork that po 
tics eq es Also, th dont ke re 
Mrs. Vautelet: Politics brin oO 
worst in both men and women. Son 
vO € ered politica fe 
ipp S ways ti est e 
ti t oes ito it. Is ved my ppre C 
Ip polit Elections k t " 
0 ‘ c 1d ~ 12 > s a t 
C zg oO rom und You h oO 
: o handle these things, along w 
} ood its. Th S ) » ask 
wo € VnoO oO S oO if 
) B ) ) lo 
i Tice ind oO 
k 4 i s ilk oO “ 


lithic t le “ i 

SK Ne to do too ct 

Mr. Allen: Is it true that wome 
support a wo candida 


Mrs. Vautelet: | haven't found it so 





It’s the men who have a prejudi 





working for a woman In ai 


campaign 
Dr. Gerstein: | was 


women in Canada don’t wield influenc 


thinking that whi 





hat nfl 


) nave 


through holding office they dk 


ence through their organizations , 
Dr. Hilliard: Such as the won 


institutes. They ve 





ob of raising the standard o V 

the home, particularly in the west 
Dr. Montagu: May I tell you of 

experience traveling around the ler 


and breadth of the United States fro 


the smallest nooks and crannies, tow 


e sn 
and hamlets? The greatest power for good 
in the whole world is the women of tl 
United States. They're a bright candle 

j ky 


vorid Of darkness 


Do the sexes get along better 
than they used to? 


Mrs. Baldwin: | think men and wo 


are much more comfortable ViIN e@ac 
other than eve before | think r t'< 
cause women get around more today 
can talk more interestin ind object 


ly with mer 
Mrs. Vautelet: But to 


to handle t 





men you have 


to ippeal to them through their emotio 





rather than their intelligence. You | 


to use charm and tact. Many time 
been on the board of a charitable orgar | 
zation where there are one o1 
and a dozen men. A woman will mak 
suggestion but it’s brushed aside. Lat 
some man will pick up her idea and p 
it forward to the group. The chat 
likes it. And the woman too shows en 
thusiasm. “Oh, Mr 
What a wonderful idea you've had! 
Dr. Hilliard: Not long ago I was work 
ing with a group of men doctors on son 
Shall | act 


Brown!” she ay ) 


job and I said to them 


woman or as a doctor I was askin 
civil question and I wanted to know. The N 
said, “Can't you be both?” I told then 


that this was difficuit and that sometime 
I am one and sometimes ie other. | 
found out early in my career that vot 
much farther by deliberately using char 


But sometimes you don’t know exact 


how to act—like when you're givin 
scientinc paper to a so-called scient 
oup In the past ten years have fot 
that you do very much better st bel : 
yourself—a woman D 


Dr. Montagu: Women are more comp 
tent today in handling men. A typica 
situation is George seated 
fast table glancing at the paper. He te 
his wife that he has an important board 
neeting that morning and that he’s goir 


to be called on to make some remark 


bout the important new project. Wh 
pon his wife says George 1 wit 
Pp t i AnNOW otmmin ) I 
kind of tt +4 } . { t 
‘ ! ind en proceeds to 

; i ’ 
eed ? dozen excellen estion 
He comes home that lgr ind I 
\ Te Y te inno nt DO t i I AN ¢ 
| T ' ; } ? i D 
erful original ideas he presented 
board meeting 1d how it looks sirf of 
Siated fo inotne promotio A wit 
us kind o pean ) nd 

f 
oO! 


} 
1OTICE wrt women - ) 
th t 

, Py h or 

ommitt 1 vo t ston th 

u i OT h 
th ¢ t t 
€ h h me RB O 
, . +} ' } 





€ members of the comm ttee. Fe 
1 I y they ccome i tT Tei vo 
er the tourth or fifth mee v . 
Mr. Allen: Is this because won 
nter Or to men 4 
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Dr. Montagu: | think it’s just that - ore e to think i 


ch too tactful to say wh ) of the pro ns that lv. w 
thinking to pple with . 
Miss Hamilton: | think it’s fear. Doesn't Dr. Hilliard: | ie ' ‘ ’ f = A 
ewife deserve more prestig ind ni wo Not the oung | [ x \ 
" doesn't she get it? | won the older oups know x 
Dr. Montagu: Moth« ire th nak M f \ i f ne \ 
init The S old H { only dole o k \ 
ince God couldn } evel ‘ f , ch week po ‘ 
e made mother Yet society Mr. Allen: How about putt wiv the t ( nd lust k Should there be a legal Bill of Rights 
the terrible mistake of giving tt oO week salary? Wo hat irio . i I ocationa for Women? 
oO ition to h Oo po € i Sa ick \ oO B 
iotherhood Mrs. Vautelet: No. it ould lower I Hov Dr. Gerstein: | 
Mirs. Vautelet: Look at the man who women’s f tige. WI n talkin I'd I 
t it a movie for eight ho 








ork xt 1 ho 1 
ore difficult job, goes } 
lod i om 
lependent on hov | 


oer. 
Ue 


—_— 
a 
. 
PR cae» 





im 


> 








Dr. Gerstein: We'v hed ( 


r} j j 


eM A Ass Lis i Ta ha 

























All o ip ( 
ynomic factor. W | 
ned om 1 3 
rking in th I % 
' , , B ‘on 
1o W t | re 
le that | ' +1) “J 6 
| = a CTT Usidiie Ge adiah i mada ales Ae Oo ae 
. eo : BP? iv ) , 4s : \/ Lh Sia } Pe i] 
Dr. Hilliard: Wo \ Abed. ol . ns BSUPAESE 
( I | S R 
i : , 
| 
| 
Virs. Vautelet: | ( d \ 
1 ¢ ) ) | 
x \ j | 
| ) ( ) 3 ee 


sions : m eae | C his 


j ff +} 
) 
1 ¢ | 


Mr. Stataberg: I think some ) ) ‘ / —_ 
—Eiadwuw a | | WISTS 
Mrs. Vautelet: \ 

lispositio tu - -. 
leods ant ‘ L : ‘ ‘ IVE 
grote: | XX 
| A COLLECTORS ITEM 

Do men give women their fair share 

of money? 


Mrs. Vautelet: Too ft I A COLLECTOR'S ITEM 


: 7 ‘ ' 
ick 10 ’ ) 


e mak 


Mrs. Baldwin: | don't 
Womer 


aes “ ss Adams Antique A RARE CANADIAN WHISKY 


133 





‘Il make sure I'll be 
satisfied—I always buy 


2 BRAND that’s made 
a NAME for itself?” 
FOUR WAYS BRAND NAMES 


SATISFY YOU MOST 
I. 


wmiidentivy on 


BUY WITH TRUST! sper 


Names wear best 


2. 


SHOP WITH EASE! Spend efficient/y on 
proved value. Brand Names Save time 


ling’ overlabels, models, prices, etc. 


3. 


ENJOY MORE CHOICE! Spend shrewdly 
smong widest selections. Brand Names 
offer the most in Sizes, types, colors, 
flavors, et 
4. 

GET THE “LATEST! Spend synart/y « 

to-d ife products Br ind Names Aecp m 
proving, modernizing, introducing new 


tn 


Published in the interest of Consumer Protection 
by MACLEAN'S MAGATINE in Cooperation with 
BRAND NAMES FOUNDATION Incorporated 


A non-profit educational foundaticn 








Mr. Allen: 


Dr. Gerstein: | 


“ 
Miss Loosley: | | . 
pproa ro : 
) \ 1 1c ) 
to sho ho } . 
‘ p ag nst and it | 
l Pub opinion y 
I titucde A id € 1 
) yn r I ! 


Mrs. Baldwin: | a Yo 
M ommunicatio I ci 
) flectiv 
Mirs. Vautelet: I'n nst a B 
Rict for Women beca t 





off I es t npression that 
omer ot part of the human ra 
yen sho | vorkin oO 
front ittacking tie On 
yen have achieved equality everybod 
nciuding men—will be happier 


Miss Hamilton: I'm against a forma 


Bill of Rights for Women. I think women 
should improve themselve ind train 
themsely so that they can meet men on 
< rt I Then he can ed 
them to the fact that women have a place 
in the world on an equal footing wit! 
nen 


Dr. Montagu: | think history testih 


to the fact that you can legislate certai 
human attitudes into existence as well as 
legislate them out of existence. But there 
re limit The prohibition laws in the 
United Stat failed, for example, because 
the people didn’t favor them, no matter 
how many laws were passed. Now 


as tegistatin 


cerned the cour 


have already one 1 one Way it 
lirection 

Dr. Hilliard: I'd ree with th nd 
I'd like to ive a few eXample ft how 
they ipply in Canada. W nave iws 
require en ployers to ive equal pa lor 
equal work One ot tl son ha 
women hav lone so 1 th Y | 
prot 1iOT that ti fee scale is i 
down and applies to all doctors, men and 
women. | remember that when I first 
started my private practice one of ft 
senio obstetrician 1 to ne Mak 
ul that your fe tr ime ) 
sh your practice ind you abut 

Another step is the establishment of 
the women real n the De oaritment oO 
Labor in O N I \ i dy f 

stud of workin wom . 2 id 
This body is going to be in an exce 
position to s est ways and mea ot 
improving womer position 

The third thing I want to mentio . 
the social-security keusures suct sO 
ige pensions, baby bonuses and mot 
allowances These bring money into 
home and mean a lot to wome hink 
that women should work through the 


organizations and through the women in 


parliament to t more action along these 





ines 

Mr. Steinberg: I'm not enthusiastic 
about a Bill of Rights for Women be- 
cause I don’t think you can write down 
in concrete fashion the so-called rights a 
woman should have. A lot of them are 


What lies ahead for women? How 
will their status change? 


Dr. Montagu: | the p 


‘ | Py 
b i r / 
ip} 
r 
oO v« 
t ) f [ ii tl nen ) 
proce ) CUuuca I [ 
) tl st thing happe 
1 ¢} 
I ine 
f ta of socieiy that | \ 
4 A 4) I i ho if 4 
C “ a womer 
Miss Loosley: | a with Dr. M 
“A \ «€ t of happ perte oO 
) too nuch to i A ot t 
c Ww A the < 10 WO 
Ste 
4 
— ' Ty 
- . 
>. ° 
——— « oo 
= — - 
O De t exactl ne same State of all 
| it the same time. | think there r 


be a great deal more tolerance and under 


tanding on both sides and my own 


ing is that women will have to work hard 
" t and men will have to work a bit 
harder because this is not norma 
lirection in which they want to think o 
re comfortable :n_ thinking 


Dr. Gerstein: Women are going to 





ot of growing pains—and so are t 
en. AS women assume MoO respons 
ty they start to mimic men, and tl 
s all kinds of problems because as 
women become men it becomes mo 


cated for men te be men. Ov 





period of years, | think women w stop 
the mimicry and go k to the ole 
wome 

The c ) A proo A Ss So ne ] 
wome}’r row 0 Ui ick] i i | 
i society wi e its the man who ) 
nore QUICK easy to respect the m 
ind its easy for the man to drag on 
) Wi who sn SO SOCIa ed C1V 
oO wliona mature. But whe 
women wh ire 1O T wCO 

) diffic partic il « se We 
iSS ned tha evervone k sho 
seek his o he own leve f vO 
hasn } who is on the re le 
that she th s on elin oO 
that ma has to be unsuccessf 

But on the whole | think we ar ge 
ting more insight here is much more 
looking into ourselves. Our diagnosis is 


just a little better. I can’t tell you whethe 
in ten or twenty-five years from now we 
will be mature or have learned to live 
better together but I think we'll be trying 
harder. 


MACLEAN’S 


Dr. Hilliard: | don’t believe that 











Western world women are going to s 
new values or be more part of tl h 
g of the world. What happen oO oO 
lepe is on what happens to tl VO 
If 20 OT ive ooming conon 
| fraid womer going to take 
Gs! onor l ; I 
1 no den i O l } 
ig ettie ] I I do I h 

od { , Ls 
Ano po | tt k ra) f 
von yf I 
l t ) | ee 
lian docto fro Ma 1 Bo 
} ; la d { i 
c ! t c OTA ) 
f f fa 
Virs. Vautelet: If lon’t Ow 
elve p with A-bon I think 
no i ) | 
! ipid 
p n tl Ke in W 
! q time in the past. Young 
] omen toda s A 
p tne ) no I sO i € 
Th vol mm 1 oO odi 
oO tr nale of fil zo 
Autocrat of the Breakfa I le « 
I with Fath type i m vho 
iccepted € imost oO 
1 to r ) 
mo! 
tic d WW ¢ c or 
é with small children leave their ho 
to work will not continue. It’s true t 
Staying at home with young children h 
ts frustrations and loneliness but 
also the most creative job you can wo 


at. You have the feeling that you are 


illing your purpose as a woman. | hop 


that I won't be of a bygone age 
twenty years 

Mr. Steinberg: | don’t think wome 
will desert their homes on a w 
basis. For those who seek it, there w 
be greater opportunities in both busink 
and community affairs. In the past fiv 


¢ 


ilin 


ind ten years, I’ve noticed women 
increasingly important positions in char 


table and civic organizations. In som 


ways, I think we're going just a little too 


far too fast, but the future ts bright 


Miss Hamilton: I'm optimistic abot 
the future. By using their natural g¢ 
and charm | think women are going t 


educate men as to their rightful place 


the world. ['m old-fashioned enough t 
hope that women will never replace m 
ind that they will never become super 
to men 

Mr. Allen: Will we ever hay i wo 
prime minister or a woman head 


Steinberg s 


Miss Hamilton: | think a woman couk 





be the head of Steinberg 


several women today presiding over 
Dusinesses. As for a woman being pr 
minister or president I'm not 

vhether or not that would be good fo 


ountr 


Mr. Steinberg: I'd like to 
here that my mother, of blessed memo 
was the founder of our company and 
policies and philosophy still guide o 
yusiness. She always felt strongly ti 


woman should take her Place beside |! 
nan and she did her , tin 
ath ana sine Gite SO n C OWN iiretime 


Dr. Montagu: And if a woman has 


qualities that would make her a goo 
prime minister then let her be prin 
ninister, by all means 


May I insert another word. When M 
Emmeline Pankhurst dropped into tl 


London office of the women’s movement 


she came upon a young woman suffra 


gette leader in desperate despair of the 


future of the movement. She placed her 
hand on the young woman’s shoulder and 


said: “Pray to God, my dear. She will 


help you.” 
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iow serious is the threat 





of radiation? 


Continued from page 19 “ : for the REST of your life ' 





len Of a pregnant woman, the 


machine might have a strength of 


roentgens of which a hazardous 1.3 A PURR-FECT NIGHT’S SLEEP In a CNR berth o private ro 


h tk ren luct land 
acn Mme reproductive giand 
you sleep in a bed that dares vou t tay awake 
How much radiation has the average : ; 
on of thirty accumulated Nobod You relay between sott whit sheets the t ch ol tton, sel t 
but the U.S. National Academy : 
} vour best sleeping temperature. Weve done everything t make 
Scrences estimates that the followin é se] 5 7 _— ; 
r of roentgens has been ce I sure vou sleep soundly hort of having the porte! sing \ i Hiabdy, 


the following sources 


Natural background radiation: Eve: 


SNEAK A SNOOZE OR A SNACK See how free 


AIR 


constantly absorbing Dackground In the dark hours, 
ition. Some comes from outer spac the miles streak by be on CNR! Sleepy in the afternoon? Relax in luxw t 
from rocks and soils that contain unheeded as sleep rolls 1 bef } 3 t t ks to tl] 
n he d om this sour , ; and betore you know it vou re torty winks to the good 
e The dose from thi puree 1 through the train ’ 
ted at 3 roentgens: in high a | 
epeig= him ai cis die to the soothing hum Peckish between meals? Have a sandwich and a bever ‘ é u 


les, it may reach € 
‘ of steel on steel, * 
X rays: Medical and dental X rays and , watch tascinating scenery unroll just beyond your picture ! 
: faintly heard. 


oroscopes are believed to accoun O 





roentgens 4 man who has n X ‘ : vert } 
Sigal - READY TO GO, RARIN’ TO START An overnight busine 
examination of the hip and femu 
example, receives .7 roents n the trip be omes a ple isure trip And wher -you check out of your hotel 
productive glands. Some people get ' 
aes ; on wheels, youre right where vou want to be in the 


in three, others a lot more 


Fall-out from testing atomic weapons: centre of the citv. You're refreshed. relaxe« ready an 


Measuring radiation from atomic fall-out ; , 
complic ited. However, many scientists to start the day. with a rented car tr vi WISh iwaltins 
4 


ree tf e’ve ' 1 fy ( 
e€ that so far we've received from .02 your arrival at major points 
o .5 roentgens from this source, and it . 
kely to increase 
Atomic-power plants: The fumes and 


iste products of nuclear-power plant Next time you travel, go by train. More and more 


Pt > ! ,er = ; , . 
) not yet constitute a real dange u Canadians who are going places, go CNR on such famous 
thin fifty years this continent may be “ , , 
name” trains as the Super Continental, the 


ytted with atomic-energy plants 


Radioactive isotopes: Radioactive iron Continental, the Ocean Limited. 








line cobalt, gold phosphorus and 
ny other substances are used in indus 
medicine -and_ scientific research Contact your Canadian National representative 
lioisotopes are now used in more thar for information and reservations. 
hundred Canadian hospital 
h centres and industries. As their use 
ids—as it undoubtedly will—it will 
ld to the hazard 
Miscellaneous sources: Shoe-fitting flu 
scope X-ray machines for hair tf 
il, luminous watches, clocks and cal 
and TV pictur tubes all these 
duc radioactive rays How many ro 
are received from these source 
nown 
The growing number of radioactive 
es has recently led to many 
Paul Martin, the federal munister 
health, has described the situation as 
magnificent and terrible challeng 
Martin has established a federal watch 
yg group known as Radiation Service 
ided by Dr. I D. Sowby Ihe U.S 
National Academy of Sciences has d 
inded that medical authorities reduce 
xposure to X rays “to the lowest limit 
onsistent with medical necessity The 
British Medical Research Council says 
that “the practice in diagnostic radiology ANADIAN 
should be reviewed; the use of radiology 
therapy in anything except cancer should 
be critically examined.” Dr. Edwin Craw- ‘AT ONAL 
f ford, chairman of the standards, units and 
protection committee of the Canadian As- 
sociation of Radiologists, says, “There's a Ral LWAYS 
tendency to use more and more X rays 
We often have to say to doctors, ‘Stop! 
Your patients have had enough.’ || 
The first large-scale warning that radia- 
tion menaces health came early in this 
century from the careless use of radium PY a as 
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Sensational New 


ELECTRIC HAND SAW 


SEST ELECTRIC APPLIANCES MADE 


Famous for ; 
Sunbeam Mixmaster, Shavemaster, etc. 








eng 
oo) f a 7 
we \ 
\4 nT yy . 
2g 2 ENDS ARM AND 17) <Z 
Suge . BACK ACHING Le 
te 2, 
"me ein SAWING JOBS 
ty i 
4 « 
This \ ¢€ 
Sunbeam © Gece Gough a Sut 
RIPS, CROSS-CUTS, V. in seconds! 
JIG SAWS, COPES, WN ‘ c ry . @ Makes tough cuts in 
ee ge * > a , iron and steel. 
‘ ¢ P > 7 @ Perfect for accurate 
Cuts FASTER Ye cuts in Formica, 
and SMOOTHER i, Masonite 
by Actual Test we a 
= ye 
Precision | ult y ed « ‘ tric n it 
saw. Lightweight, easy-to-use cl Vg 4 
stroke, 50 longer, handles 
to 2 inches in tl kness le 
too. Change blades quickly } i 
needed. Complet with Ri C,uide a = al 
Blade, $43 95. RIPS LUMBER CUTS PIPE 


opens 


full access 


Now a 


} 


Tool bo 


tools a 


unbeam ADD-A-TOOL BOX 


NEW 
Keeps Tools Handy .. . Ready to Go 
NOW AVAILABLE! 3 MONEY SAVING OFFERs 





Special fittings 





La hold Drilimaster The sensational ew Sunbeam 

2 seit ee SAVE lia 1 Saw witl Pp } de and 

if yne blade $43.95, 4 ext lades 

pe é | ie $ tra aes 

J $5 90 $5.50 and the de xe Add-A 
lool box $9.95 


$5350 


A $59.40 value for only 


The $33.50 DD naster with 4 
SAVE : ch Jaco ( + ; i Ch , 
7.95 set of 10 high speed drill 
« 
\ $5 15 hits a i the $9.95 deluxe Add 
‘ . A- To ox 
Electric Hand 
4 Sow rests on A $51.40 value for only $4625 
special holder 
The $31.50 D ister with '4 
practical all metal Add-A SAVE h Jaco Hex-Key Chuck, a 
x. Plenty of storage space for $7.95 set of high speed drill 
d accessories. Closes with $5 15 bits and the $9.95 deluxe Add 
handle type fastener. Getit witheither 4.Too ox 
Drillmaster or Hand sew, A $49.40 value for only $4425 


Sunbeam 


or s¢ pat 


Drill 






MORE POWER—RUNS COOLER H 


ately at $9.95, 


THVN377 @) 146 


is 1” in wood... Vs" in metal 





[ flinhenim & 


beens 
Greater efhiciency tor smoothes perf € “asten 
and lo fe. Higher Torque ‘ 
bFan-forced a kee; é mani she 
comfort \ Ac -[L } j 

ty 

Geared Ch kK, $33.60 r Ja 
Hex-Key Chuck, $31.50 7 
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© Sunveain Co 


SUNBEAM CORPORATION 


eta 
MARK OF QUALITY Sunbeam. AT YOUR DEALER a 





New -~. Power? ; 
Drillmast Grind ; P t 
a Ome aster je \ -, 4p 2 
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¥ hy) Y An 4 ue Q ~ ~~ 
J oner 
~ « eZ 
pS . yr 
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(CANADA) LIMITED 


220 Islington Avenue South—Toronto 18 














months later the water fifteen hundre 





n doctors’ offices 


Now count your yes answers 


) ‘ pipe Radiation Service also keeps an eye ire obably also contan 
) id toy ind gadgets containing radium How muct trontium-90 
‘ f from don't allow luminous toys on the : ilated on the bone 
yd t ay Sow by Children may Ha ipproached a dange 
Ato them, or even swallow them.” Cus- inswW these questions, the 
( i H officia ire instructed to phone [ iputated limt 
) ) t whenever 4 product containing r tr ountr Tt 
I ! tir arrive lor earance Recently ( ol Itopsie 
f I } Yr nned several gross of a luminous The oO te $ sO 
i [ ' tended to light up the key igni- measu tr na i DaCk 
ny Irrad of automobile tion various parts of ¢ 
O » stor However the atom remains the main rOINs p? Has it ached 
| te period 1 of Radiation Services. which has lev the esult of A-bom 
) ) th th d working with a Committee on the series of complic d gen 
from | la of Low Level Radiation. One of in the ueprint stag in th 
the atom. Atom! to study strontium-90, a fall Newcombe, head of the bi 
0o ‘ product of A-bomb explosion After of Atomic Energy of Canada 
tt | plosion particles of strontium-90 fa don sie, a Dominion Burea 
| k ! tap | turelands, are eaten by cattle, get t biostatistician I pl 
, » sho i lk and are ultimately consumed by ) A number of questi 
ho yp oO . low! human It auses bone cancer and let " tt r of 
\ ! t OIns a What we're trying to find out f mong t Canadian 
ox painted tt ommittee chairman Dr. f \. Wat ncre: ’ lo what extent car 
110 otop 1s how much strontium-90 Cana ed on | on lo what 
) ould be t ! ; re getting in their food The com children of people workin 
G ollecting samples of dried milk 1 I tt some 
| { , the country and measuring the id A ontint 
ks of co } ty of strontium they contain. (Milk i hi d i Oo 
) 1} vhy Rad ion u 1 in th fall-out research Pe in nto ti future, f 
oul ' fife tist f ill for onvenle other foods ri owing 1 nber of n 
' fanaa D 
t ry' I 
- Hi 1) ) yf 
1 LD of N ) H 
W f Rad oO S YT 
\ kn f Can i ) } 
- isotoy , , 
\ Pr in Lic 
OF ked t does |} , } 
Do iv | | oO 
to Mw) . 
Se ne ae ry this frank test 
Ut ( ic Hospita to xample, had 
t plans to w that the room 
ra mod i Copalt-60 n . 
aie Shad caerand: Witie a: ten BY PARKE CUMMINGS 
I ! hick 
i ny wt idioisotoy 
h } Sx to } yrovin 
he ) lik | odi 
t \ ' f } k 1 le ft a w - — "4 
kind of specialist employed | OW Tice are Vou 
Utta oO liation urveyo 7 = . A 
Ivan Po ne. He tours the count ° 
tt ta vne! radioisotop il 
d I kin ifety precautions will 
) yf oO m 
Perhaps you assume you're a nice person but have you ever taken 
dred peop the trouble to examine yourself critically? Suppose you take this 
Radiatior test, and remember answer the questions truthfully 
ilm yn 
has a black 1. If you have children do you make every reasonable effort to pro- 
i fifty-cent vide them with beds to sleep in? 
com 2. Do you think it is wrong to burn down a hospital? 
yf ) 
nailed to 3. If someone saved you from drowning would you say thank you? 
how mucl I mean after you got your breath back, of course 
hatio ha een bsorbed by vel 
' : 4. Do you think people who work for you deserve to 
worker. I i orkel innin OV il 
quo ) veek) Radiation 5. If you were a guest at a friend’s house would you refuse to 
Servic rms h nployers and he silverware, Ornaments or cash even though he wasn’t looking? 
npo hifted oO inot iot Th 
ot @  Acuteey of Sale sceuieadiaail 6. If you saw an old lady about to rush into the path of an onrush- 
th uch work bye ‘ from th ing taxicab, would you restrain her or at least give it a good try 
ranks of those “who fo or oth 7. Do you disapprove of men who keep beating up women? 
' ” Vik oTrisp ) 
Radiation Services have ext nae the 8. If you invite people to dinner at your home do you see to it that 
film-monitoring servi to include twent they get something to eat? 
five hundred doctors and technicians 9. Do you make it a firm principle not to go around shooting people 
workin with X i equipment Accord ete ith > 
: t] ‘ i. SAdiieaal you disagree with 
this group 10. Do you approve of mother-love? 


and mark yourself on the fol- 


have also lowing scale. Four - five yes answers fairly nice. Six - seven nice 


too much of a goody-goody. On 


uoroscopes and Eight - nine—darn nice. Ten—vwell, frankly, that makes you a bit 
\ ‘rf ** ] 
Next they will the other hand, if you score less 


than four you could stand improvement in some respects. 


We suspect that many of them are poor 





rated,” says Sowby hat means 
patient is getting a higher dose 
han is intended for him 


M A¢ 





plants as their main problem. A doz 


more plants may be built’ in Car 

cores in the U.S. Where should th 
ilits , 

built? The possibility of accidents 


make it inadvisable to locate an A-p 
near populated areas. If a cloud of 
products drifts away from a powei p 
perhaps after an explosion, peopie w 


an area ol several square miles might 





hale lethal quantities. In the U.S 
possibility of accidents has prever 
many industries from building nuc 
plants: they could neither get nor aft 
enough public-liability insurance. | 


ance executives told the l »S Ato 
Energy Commission he catastropt 
potential, although remote, Is moré 
rious than anything now known to 
dustry 

But the biggest headache overst 
owin a otmers will be how to dispo 
of atomic wastes. The dimensions o 
problem have been vividly set for 
Dr I P Hatch of the Brookhay 
National Laboratory on Long Island, N.Y 


Today ther ire about six pound 
adium in use in the world By 2( 
A.D says Hatch the annual w 
output of atomic industry will be t 
equivalent of four hundred thot 


tons of radium 


What are we to do with it all? Th i 
al wo main methods of disposai:: | 
the stuff in the ground or dump it int 
the sea Nobody apparently has tak 
seriously the suggestion of Dr. S. | 
Singer. of the University of Maryland 
that the atomic garbage be shot off 
outer space The cost would probat 
be a million dollars for every one | 
dred pounds of waste h 


Ground burial is the method of dispo 
il now being used by Atomic Energy o 


Canada at Chalk River. Care has to 


taken that the wastes are placed we 
above the water table If the p 
through, tl water supply of the 
would — be contaminated Periodica 
nok re drilled in the earth and Ge 

¢ ' 1 n +} or ¢ y 
COl ers lowered 1to Inem to mane 


that the buried wastes aren't moving t& 


ward the water supply 


neering branch, has discussed the po 
ility of pumping waste products dow 
dry oil wells The solution would 
“aled in bv the a" hat « 
SCaica | t 1 OCA Sila na 

held the oil,” he says. An English f 
posal is to pul the waste in metal oO 


1iners and bury them in abandoned co 





he Atlantic thirty mi 
off the coast of New Jersey. Most scien 


ists don't approve of indiscriminat 


and dropped in 


dumping; they fear that the ocean itse 


become contaminated. They know 


that after the 1954 A-bomb tests the 


ace water near Bikini was a millio 


times more radioactive than normal. Fo 


miles away from the test area was 


times as radioactive as usua Later 
mall amounts of extra radioactivity we 
etected thirty-five hundred mil f 


The U.S. Academy of Sciences point 


out that the problem of getting rid of 


wastes iS international and that the haz 


| r + , \ 
ards of radiation are proven and globa 


Ironically, these hazards are increasing 
with every new beneficial use found for 


atomic radiation. This means that atomic 





radiation, which many have regarded as 





the promise of a new and better life 
could conceivably contaminate the earth 


and turn us into a race of misshapen 


weaklings doomed to early extinction 
What happens will depend on whether 
radiation from all sources is handled 


carefully or carelessly - 
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The tragic case of the man who played Jesus 














“Listen!”” Quyerack cried. “Jesus is coming. His spirit is in me” ’ H 
at \ 
( j J 
lied the New Testament peo] Go “ Re " HW © ( 
Eskimo syllabics given out two God ' H 
before by a visiting missionar Who Go Sala asked No. do not think that.” S ’ S 
envied the powers of Jesus, med No on poke Thev looked Ouve K e Oo 
an of Kabloona, the white man ck. He w iring fixedly at Sa , ' G \ , 
ould walk on water and rails é Kugveet said to Sala You a oO f ans : 7 4 
It was written in the Book 
yuld visit the earth again. Some 
Charlie imagined that he was Je 
led with a power that would 1 
ove all evil ibove all mer 


winter of 1940-1941 had been bad 


islands. Seals were d 
A I sku 1¢ OORk ) 
f cen Some ! lid 
10 n to replace 1e1 n 
oO 1 no ifford tt ri 
d tobacco. They ougl 
lays in tt loomy round sno 
OK di U raged ) t \ 


tain At night Keytowieack, the 1 


MELCHERS 














it fron rloo t 0 
oO h 1 oO Book 
KC »W ick 5 Oo 
1 nt, d ified 1 I 
K yund t l if | 
ould sten to n One 
pel pped snowno 
read to a gatherin O 
tience snapped What ck vO KNOW 
Jesus, old man!” he shout 
Keytowleack stopped readin ) 
stood up He was cConsciot 
v of time had ceased | \ 
ting on this moment. H d 
ds toward the sky Li 
ied I 
he n 
Across ne C irk 10 
eamed ie blood 1 pola I 
silence he could hear them, a vast ‘ MELCHERS 
rustiin ike the ¢ ners OF al : aa ; 
venly host. Ouyerack felt « lta = 37 — “= 
ering in him Listen to mé wn 
| iga Je in H 
has entered into lam J 
“oes Peery engin THE 8 YEAR OLD REAL RYE 
\ nome 


the sk A cry went up from tl Aristocrat... full bodied full flavoured 
in the snowhut ate~tey. f - . Real Rye Whisky made principally from 
S sdieeed, ites Wide’ peel F ST rye grain and with the mellowness that 
eet mii Peers turned time alone can achieve. 


MELCHERS GOLDEN LUXURY DRY GIN; 


- Garrison Club . . ; subtly different and. 
a = q “soft to the taste. A combination of 
ee ae , is MELCHERS the distiller’s art and the costliest . 
- yg Prva gira ook S _ ingredients 


M 


Some people started playing t Aristocrat Rye Whisky...Garrison Club Dry Gin... 
nly the children were frightened Tae ee te Sa ee ee ee oe ee 


ond both a tribute to your good taste end judgment, 


¢ led r 
th h iglo« was crov ed 


ES | | MELCHERS. 


fro is neck id Distillers af Fine Quality Liquors 
Keytowieack, the catechist. : 

sate a afinsosspamy tina -agslee waht MELCHERS. DISTILLERIES LIMITED, MONTREAL, P.Q, 
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THE VASELINE 
BRAND IS YOUR 
GUARANTEE OF 

PURITY —. 
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THE FIRST AID KIT IN AJAR 





Ihe fast-a ting 


; 
| y 
aid in preventing 
ry ly " 7 
] 1 reileé V f 


Sickness. 
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TURN YOUR 
SPARE TIME 
INTO DOLLARS 


We need a representative in 


' 
your community to help us; look 





ifcer orders for 


MACLI 


subsc ription 


AN’S and all the other 


popular magazines 


Our Money-Making Plan gives 
| you an exceptional opportunity 
to make $10 S15 S20 ofr 
more Extra Money every month 


You'll 


enjoy this pleasant and 


profitable work 


j I 


or investment ts required 


No experience 


Fill in the helow and 


‘ oupon 


mail it today Full details of 


our Monevy-Making Plan will be 


sent at once without obliga 
| tron 
' 

Mr. George Robinson 


Fidelity Circulation Company of Canada 


210 Dundas Street West, Toronto 2 


VYe« ndeed! m nterested » turning 


my spare time into Cast 








Mothersill's 


















W AOR 
‘ i ‘ 
> I 
p S Cc} () 

‘5 Sa tt 
| } 

ine ‘ 

( Ss Hi Ok 

I C; 'B) 
G 

i (;0d ‘5 | 
| te And 
iT ) k Ch Q) k J 

I} Tf lo l () 

h ) l M od 
() k Ino J 

Yo ) ] ell nd lO 
S Vo sr = 

; otl " 
S , —— 1; SS} 

+ < | ) 
old fn i ott \ 
j ”) \ ict io 
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te h i 
Yo nen oO oO 

God 

No, Sal iid, f I oO Dx 
é Plea l t } } 

l 100d A ked 
S 

No Sala | She 10 not 

\ it Sarah heavily in the face. He 
I 1 | rip to her hair and struck 

1 i 

| want to believe Sarah ried I 
vant to believe what my father believe 

You a in Alec shouted. He hit 
I til she collapsed, then he pull d 

p off the floor by her hat Sala 
ooked iway he did not want to see 
A] I ting hi tel 

I Sarah ried faintly Please 
top 

What's the natter? Alec shouted 
You look bad Her eyes were swellin 
hut Iw do worst Someone bring 
me a pk of wood 

No é ral people murmured 

Alec turned in ft to Ouyerachk \ 

1 doing right or am | doing wrong? 

You are doing right.” Ouyerack said 
She h i devil in | The devil wil 
not let her believe 

I do believe, I do be N Sarah wa 
ryin 

Someone pul a board in Alec’s hand 
He beat Sarah about the head and neck 


Blood gushed from he mouth and she 
fell on her side, pulling her parka hood 
over her head S ined down in th 
dark and felt her heart 

It doe not matt f st is dead 
Alec said 

Sarah moaned soft 

What? You can cry yet Sala Said 
mazed 

Should thi ve? Alec isked 
Quy ick 

It is just as well to kill het Ouyer 
ack said God will not mind 

In the glare from the burning books 
Sala saw that the people's faces were 


pale Take her outside,” he commanded 
And the people murmured God does 
not want her in the igloo.’ 

Four Eskimos dragged Sarah from the 
snowhouse. Her shawl trailed across the 
blazing books and her clothing caught 
fire. She made a sound like a sigh. Out 
side, she sat up and the people inside 
the igloo heard her say I will go to 
the house of my father Then they 
heard the sound of blows and a young 
girl, named Akeenik, came back in. She 
was holding the bart of a broken rifle 





The breech was wet with blood 








names go togetne h 
spe ik Ou Te supposed ik 
S OVS grew up 
My | \ 
plain | ; 
} | 1 Sat j 
I hen O ‘ oO 
~ “We | { { O 
/ No ( 
l k Sal 
1 the peoy 
Keyto ck ro No { 
No, it ill bad At first I 
lieved you. Now | know you are wron 
Peter and Charlie are not God and J 
{ God is good Jesus was kind H 
would not take life as you have taker 
Saran s 
Peter Sala mother screamed that th 


itechist was Satan Others be 


shout Devil at him Keytowieack 
Started out, trying to pull others wit 
him. Ouyerack seized him. Keytowieack 
tore away, thrusting past the clutchin 
hand At the entrance he paused. “There 


one God he said H is not 
He is in He 


For a lon 


Is Only 


here iven 


time the din in the 


deafenin Everyone talked an 


Was 
of Kevtowleack lhen the heard the 
window break Keytowieack had con 
DaCK He looked in the broken pane and 
said loudly Those who believe in ie 
true God come out. Come on my side 
Help me. Please. I need help 

Sala picked up a slat from the sleep 


ing bench and hurled it through the win 
hit Satan in 
mouth he cried triumphantly 


All right Keytowieack 


dow like a ha poon l the 


mumbled 


holding h vieeding mouth I will go 
iwa 1 wi © to my own igloo. B 
I will tell you first he raised his voic 

i lot of peop will go astray fron 
istening to yor He backed away fron 
Salas menacin sture 

Satan 1s on omeone said Now 
Jesus will come Ard they all sang 
happily Jesus is coming 

No. no Sala said angrily Jest 
here God 1s _ here How can Jes 
coming when Jesus is here? Speak to 
them, Jesus What they say is not right 


But the peopie would not listen. A 
night they prayed and sang that Jest 
would come There was no longer need 
to work or hunt. Some families, thougt 
half-starved, had put away food for Him 
for He would surely be hungry after His 
trip 

In the morning Sala was still angry 
and more than a little frightened, for the 


said had found an 


He 


what 


Keytowieack 


echo in 


things 


his heart ordered 


several 


Eskimos to harness dogs were left 


ind prepared to leave camp with his fam 
l\ As he walked past Keytowieack’s 


loo, a harpoon in each hand, he looked 
in the window and saw the old man 
sitting, his head bowed, in a chair. Bit 
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Sala feinted with his harpoons, but 
towieack did not flinch. Sala _ thre 
harpoon pierced Keytowieack’s sle 
till he sat with his head bowed 
What can you do now?” Sala taunt 
Look it me | am God 
But Keytowieack eye remained 
nis ip ind still he did not speak 
uriated, Sala said You are Satar 
will ki ol Keytowleack gave n¢ 
hat he heard Sala gestured to Ac 
kok, an onlooker Shoot him! 
Adlaykok was a tall, balding, mi 
iged Eskimo whose face had set in 
half-h orou ne If that was G 
ommand said to kill all wh« 
ot belt " should all hav 
lead long ago 
lam Go Sala iged Shoot |} 
| said! 
Adlaykok we to his house and c¢ 
ick with his rifle. Deliberately he ai 
through tne window al Keytowle 
Shoot! Sala Said is he hesitated 
avkok fired 
Keytowleack jerked slightly iS 
ullet entered his shoulder 10 SO 
passed his lips 
| have © more bullets Ad 
said 
Jesu Will ve ou one Sala 
Adlaykok went » the meetin 
Quyerack for a bullet, came back 
hot Keytowieack through the head 


Old man toppled sideways from his cl 
A fte carrying Christ’s word for tw 
years among the Belcher igloos I 
died in the image of Satan 

Some people turned away in dc 
doubt of the new religion. But most 
the watchers crowded into Keytowieac 
igloo and stared down in silence at 
body 

We should bury him in_ the 
way, with rocks,” Markusie said 

No,” Sala said, angrily t is no 


He 


cannot 


treez 


he 


IS 1 


n 


Hell’s fi 


He rammed his harpoon in the old man 


Pr 


mouth and left 


it quivering upright 


the snowhouse down upon him!” he o 
dered. Then Sala left camp with his fam 
ily, Adlaykok and Ouyerack. Ouyerac 
had left his wife: he was sleepin 5 
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sistel 


ot object since Ouyerack was 


Mina 


Her hu 


sb 


ind 


ly in February, while Sala w 
ting. Ouyerack came to the T k 
d camp of Quarack, short, sc C 
the greatest hunter! a e 
is. Quarack too was convinced 
tongue of Charlie Ouyerack. But 
law Alec Keytow ieack di not 
vtowieack was the son ol the 
catechist and he could not recon- 
knowledge of Jesus with 
d taken one man’s wife ’ 
1 hi Eva Naroomi, daught 
ick. Seeing that Keytowneac wa 
o be persuaded, Ot verack said, “Yo 
Obey me or you will d 


ley)! 
UCcvVil 


Now Kevtowieack was f 


ve a little,” he said. They were 
i. all except Quarack, in Q 
oO 
You lie Ouyerack 1 K 
Ses 
1 do not want to k oO ( 
I Moses said 
Ouyerach looked contemp 
n and went Ol tside o find Q 
great hunter Ww feeding 
Keytowleack IS ¢ id Y 
Jesus will re n 00 
ot V to Pp 
ty 
Quarack agreed 
Come out, K OV k O 
ed 
Keytow! cK can Ol He 
fright I believe Go 
roudly I do not ie ( 
Yuyerack.” 
Walk away ) ( 
ot turn around Quyerach d 
yut to that black . i 
ill see something wond 
Kevtowleack Wa ked oO 1 
ck ledge of the shore, V W 
ck very straight Go ead 
ck said to Quarac And | Na 
ned DaCh 4 ne l 
band betwee no 
He til no O h 
Quarac k oO ot 
iCK again 
He not dead O 
We must make f d 
2 ck walked to Keyl ck 
iy on the ent n V 
oO h hi n. O Ck 
ppy,” he said. “Sa 
they thi ock oO 
iS covered 
Late hat mol Pete » 
invitation to de the Hudsot 
S manage I 1¢ Ridd 
Vhal Rive! H Sala con 
ry of the new ct to interpre 
Udgarder Hudson's Bay Co 
sioner known to Eskimos 
White Brother Ud € 1 
hose wil re 1 th Mo 
W innipe 
[The Mot ) 
ine and puot ) 
\pri before the co ] ce 
oKen down Nx nal DO ) 
irtment of Lranspo pilot nd 
spectol Marti rd 4 orpo K 
ven unde the € oft co 
Mounties could not have Pp! 
t act of tn ay 
YOK Plac i Lan | 
lie Y Ck as ne in 
guidi Rid Uuyel k h 
cK to fh Sala’s sis Mi 
een brood to everal da : 
powertt hard-face wo Oo 
At midday on Marc 29 sh 
ysterical She n trom ig100 
calling. “Jesus is coming to eartl 


meet 





Him 
Shov 


righten 
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* Do faith healers really heal? 


. In the article « O Ke I O B $1.88; electrician, Kohler $2.08 
2 i hye po hb] } Bri $2.69. Before the UAW first con 
} P sta UL tra j 1953. Kohle paid some workel! 
& } Ar ica ] tt hty-thre en nour 
‘ k { I l © sta i ts | than the 1 nit 
Ls f f no k person num i owed by la 
h f Lo h ex You probably know that in 1934 Kol 
W ha Positiy ons, firing from a brick wall, kill 
‘ } n t Ang! o AFL strikers and wounded 47 met 
® ( | tl ie Genera om I hildren And in repl i 
) ) { iraf ion of tl tion it a Wisconsin Employment 
[ ook which includ R tions Board hearing on May 19S4 
= y ing th ich Herbert V. Kohl presiden iid he ha 
K f tl ha ple oO n his plant JERRY HAR 
- ’ { ’ ta ORD, REGION NO UAW, WINDSOR 
id th iS impor 
y ond 1 a man How we treat our animals 
oO the peop! 
hough he ma Dr N J Berrill’s article Histo 
- h-f manshif C ¢ Greatest M Murderer YO (Sept 
k of notional hysteria 29), was extremely true. How stupid we 
t { emau ilm in the p il Animals put on this planet for o 
‘ h 1 | th i ot nterest (and food, when necessary) a 
| ' RET i PORON TE (Inlessly laughtered The buffalo almo 
ince vanished! Fur for the backs of vain 
M4 : ‘ omen! What a picture!—MARY KAZIELA 
e wa [ ive doctor 
¥ Oo re “ I 1 throug! rtaerileins 
() Robert t preachin 
: off . nts of the Lord Curing a Saturday-night town 
~ BER \ » MARCH MOOSE TAW 
F Th irticle on Durham's rowdyism 
The Troubles of a Saturday Night Town 
fl 2 ! 4 I was in Ca iry hospital [& Oct. 27) nauseated me. What sort of jell. 
' ! nent. | had been there two da fish are these people? Let the town coun 
} : AU Roberts was in to il wage husky, bellyless, jowl-less 
inded to | ised and prayed experiences wlice chief of moral and 
fo Robert | was p! df ind 
) " ‘ n | | im 
} ) | ) / , 1 
I 1 t No | wa onfines 
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i e ! ytl n I Oo R | intee tl 
4 HARRY 1AM, ALI N oO time Durham's own mott won't c 
i oO ( Had the RCMP or the pro 
Where labor isn’t boss yuld nave go oO prese! 
| oO lite Bo S Bo If 1) im oO ont c t 
I Wh I ) Bo Oct “ key € Ic 
oO pa \A\ ( ece of wa I Se WA BURGESS VA 
Ke proy ind I 1onsense to é VEI 
Tt I if Hi y vd 
i Nts Kol : Are we all egotists? 
I 
B Bea 4 oO lered Dr. H Selve otebook app 
Ko ompetito I follow VALE ) oO Ou 3 ISS ks Wha 
[ 0 ovel SCV on of y nore SC fist Te! mo ¢ la \ WOrTATI to 
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< N k driv Ki S1.8 B S even tl S works for God's atitud 
‘. ) ivera Ko > » ind th we cannol avoid eing egous 
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I ask Dr. Selye: “Have you not made 
your man too small? Some people 
in the wor live for others, without 
thought of gratitude. They do what they 
do because they must to fulfill their high 
est human potential FLORENCE A. HAN 
SON, WILLOWDALE, ONT 

4 masterpiece by Kroetsch 








Let t ive nore Stories if y Robert 
Kroetsch! Tt Harvester (Sept. 29 
one of the best I've read anywhere 
masterpiece'—w. I JONES, STI JAMES 
MAN 
Know of a quiet spot to live? 

Janic Tyrwhitt article Is Noise 
Maku You Sick (Sept. 29) ‘confirms 
m ov ree } Nols making 
ol ind Na ird woman out ~— m 
m i fortie Our hot s about 
one block from the Queen Eliza I 
Wa T Toronto During the past 
three ' iffi na pecom ner 
ing heavier On the QE there 
light 7 whe t crosse¢ i¢ bh 1 

insports ipparcnt V oO I € 
eal The roar of th € ines om 

Uk 
ro 
— % 
bined with backfiring, plus the incessant 
hum and vibration of hundreds of auto 
mobiles just about drives me out of m 
mind! 

To rid myself of this n nuisance 
it appears the only course to sell o 
house and move to a quieter neighbo 
hood if such 4 Place can be found 
MRS EAN STANYAR PORONTO 


Let’s unveil our treasures 


National Gal 


anadian Art Treas 


Seeing your album 


ery (Our Hidden ( 


on the 


Oct. 13), one has the feeling of having 
struck gold. You are to be yngratulated 
for bringing to light some part of the 
tistic heritage of the country. It was start 
ing to realize that all that beaut ind 
ea ood painting) had en hidd 
iwa i these years 

Su ome irrangemerl CO 

la ¢ 0 YT i) i i a T 

he | r ] Sta he t [ 

els iny Am now wo ] 
be glad to hang hov RAIN 
NEW YORK 


Whose law rules the Columbia? 


I ad ow emendo itere B 
Hut oO cle on The Cor B 
ro I Co ) i (Sept. 29 S t 

i of tt { 1 Stat 
ex pic 0 l nax 

KeS a dilterence VNOSE iX 

Oo | Apparent Eng n iW pp 
yi Ve rises 1 ¢ 1ada and fi 
tO he | vif i St es he Har Oo 
Doc « ipDile when he ve Ses 
the U.S. and flows into Canada. But w 
Dd prised? It was ever thus.—M. Mc 
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Kerr, the RCMP invest 
25 Martin flew 
with a slight red-haired ser 
Kearney. In five days they 
the preliminary 


Martin and 
On 
Belchers 

Henry 
finished 


July to th 


tors back to th 


geant 


had 





hearings 





Martin, a justice of the peace, acting 

judge Kearney as_ prosecutor Sala ' 
Ouyerack, Quarack, Adlaykok, Apawkohk 

Akeenik and Mina were committed fo 

trial in mid-August when an Ontario §S 

preme Court judge and two Ottawa law 

yers would arrive on a Hudson's B 

Company schooner. Then Martin returt 


ed, leaving Kearney in charge of sev 

prisoners, fifty-odd witnesses and the tria P 

arrangements 
In this situation Kearney, a preci 

conscientious man, needed all his know : 

edge of the north. Flu, often fatal amor 


Eskimos, struck every man, woman an 
child in his charge. With the help of 
i corporal and two Hudson’s Bay mer 
Kearney iursed them back to hea 

with only one death. When all their food 
except rolled oats was gone he organi 
ed hunting expeditions. He summon 


i prospecting party to act as jurymer 





put his prisoners at work making table 
chairs and benches, and by the time Mr 
Justice ¢ P. Plaxton arrived, his cou 
room was ready for him 

It was one of the strangest trials ev 
held. Kearney had set up a marquee 
big aS a carnival tent At one end hur 
i large photograph of the king and 


Beneath it was the judge’s b 
flag-dr 


gowned 


queen 


1 wooden aped table The judg 


Eskimo 
moss floor in their parkas made of duck 
a flock Wood 
benches the jul 
ther 
black 
tl 


in scarlet tunics 


and faced the feathere 


red 
witnesses who squatted on tl 
manlike birds 


held 


skin like of 


on either side 


en 
bearskins, tk 
Mountie 


prisoners, ari 


men feet swathed in 


garbed lawyers, two 


and the 
remained emotion 


back 


akimbo Ouyerack 


ss: Sala rocked and forth, fast 


faster as the bizarre case progresse 
testified, their childret 


As 


would 


the women 


from cocoons of skins o 


dark 


on the 


peep 
backs 
lisconcertingly 


} 


on tne 


unblinkin 
Ra 


Eskir 


their and fix them 


eyes awvers 


drummed canvas roof 


sneezed and snuffled, and over all 


the ripe aroma of half-tanned sealskin 
Mina, who had to be carried into cot 
trapped on a stretcher, was declared 


The 





sane ury found Apawkok and 
Akeenitk ot i on account of ten 
porary insanit Quarack Sa i 
Quyerack we sentenced to wo 
with hard abor to be served n ti 
RCMP guardroom at Moose Factory 
Here, Charlie Ouyerack, after only 
year in captivity, experienced the fina 
mystic adventure. Officially he died of 
berculosis But strangely his te 
vere negative It seems likely that th 
Eskimos we neal the truth than th 
locto O ick, they said, willed f 
elt yd P. hap [ nN rd i 
iS T . n 4 Pe ps ." rie 10 
ih ost pres Or perhaps he n 
he “dom of fe on th Belcl 
4 r ) tte aDTY bh ik +} 
ho to th slanders | 
No one f this more deep I 
Pet S Forbidden by tl RCMP 
1 to | ck fs } vand 
th nain 1 ho , one no 


ANSWER 


to Who is it? on page 120 








Tohnr Wavne Ft 
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team of Way S} 
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Backstage at ottawa continued from page 10 








‘Fowler’s report may make some who testified 


that they had never opened their mouths” 


wish 


February, but the actual writing of it will indicated a Wil 
probably be done by Christmas three commissioners of the npact of tele- 
From the questions, comments and at vision on the public, and a growing doubt 
titudes of Chairman Robert Fowler and that the cost of Canadian television could 
his commissioners during the hearings, a possibly be met without large subsidies of 
few things have already been inferred public money. Even tt U.S.. with te 
bout the nature of the repor I ple id vast . 
1. It will treat the private broadcast wealth, can affo oO nt oO 
ich mor roughly than did th Ma ndatl f Ty tworks that do no 
Report and may make some of those w ore t eak even. Canad yuld, o 
tified before the comm on wish they yUTse ok on n appendix to tl 
id never opened their mouth \ t t virtua no cost 
It will back th | Pp B ( oO ‘ 
CBC nd ( oO 
) ) ' o x 
CV n i I 0 
Whether or not it act endo How to meet that expense t OI 
| land ) pi yad I ( ( 
p n on iss ( CBE 
twe C Bt d 
iinly tak d 0 ) ) ) ord 
ie CBC ] ) " . 
ecom d ) 
Ot ( i Cc | ) 
on n } Fo ( h t¢ ) | | 
io oad ' No } " 
comp { p Fo 
Che Ma Co 1ISS } x oO ‘ 
§ ago x ! 1 tl V oO k 
wd for pro oO of Canad pro I ) ) Co 
ram id did no i O 
xcuse off | | oO od 
1e pr ) n il 1 top ) Fo ) 
1 Cal ) CBé [ p 
ould re) h | CRC | . 
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wit! ( Oo iT ) 
hat Fo j * . 
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from nicks and cuts this safe, 


dainty. Your choice of 6 loy 





Start enjoying this new safe way to feminine daintiness 


7 yy 
oe ady }Junbeam. 


‘compact’ shape 


has the 
and the exclusive MICRO-TWIN Head 


‘ 
This side for 
aw 
shaving 
Ee) under . 
: ihis siae for 
‘We arms 


shaving legs 





close, ciean 
and 


© smooth 





Enjoy new freedom 


gentle, quick way 


ONLY the Lady Sunbeam has the ompact 

shape and the shaving head with one edge 

especially honed to shave the gs, and the 

other edge especia ne ed ( nde i ! 

uSs¢ Ends muss and fuss, 1 hk i j uls 

soap and blade. [he Lady Sunbeam’s gentle rr — 
sure performance eliminates underarm irri / 

tation caused by blade Naving ing gives ; 

you a new easy way to kKeeft eat, tres! 





See the JACKIE RAE 


show every Thursday night on Television 


L fer ana th 
mann of “QUALITY Sun CON Famous for Sunbeam TOASTER, MIXMASTER. etc 


SUNBEAM CORPORATION (CANADA) LIMITED, TORONTO 18, ONTARIO 
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FORD OF CANADA 


QhhOUNCeS’ 


NEW 
OIL FILTER 








NEW "FAST-CHANGE”’ FILTER 


Ve abie for all 


CAN BE CHANGED IN MINUTES 


957 Ford-built cars 


—new micro-filtration material provides 


new efficiency in 
Ford's all-new “FAST 
speeds filter changes 
and it’s off 

light 


another twist 
as easy to change as a 


Provides cleaner, 


sludge cannot work back into engine. No drips to clean up . 


all harmful 
Revolutionary, 


your 


thick: 


-CHANGE” 
A twist of the wrist and it’s on 
‘FAST-CHANGE’ 


bulb 


engine protection 
Oii Filter simplifies and 


’ Oil Filters are 
saves annoying delays. 


filter changes for all round protection 














FOR GENUINE PARTS 


dirt is thrown away when filter is changed. 
new micro-filtration material protects 
engine keeps engine clean. Two billion filter cells 
trap all impurities larger than one-seventieth the 
ess of human hair. 
ATTENTION! 
New “Fast-Change" Oil Filter adapter kit now 
evailable for '54, '55 and '56 Ford-built cars with 
overhead vaive engines. Drive to your Ford-Monarch 
or Mercury-Lincoln-Meteor Dealer or one of the 
thousands of leading service garages 
that feature Genuine Ford Parts 


LOOK FOR V0 
THIS. SIGNS 








MMADE RIGHT.. 
70 FIT RIGHT. .« 
70 LAST LONGER / 


PARTS AND ACCESSORIES DIVISION - FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 
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How to beat a parking ticket 





Police are constantly thinking up fiendis! 
new { to torment illegal parke lr 
Calgary they're tryin humill 1 
stead of punishment, as reported by an 
indignant motorist who watched poli 
tow awa i ¢ lillac and a B k ( 
h-hour route and leave his °39 heap 
right where it sat betw 1 the ot! ( 
In Guelph, Ont., they’re resorting t oO 
lence testified by a motorist who foo 
shly drove to the police station to tr to 
talk the sergeant into canceling a park 
ICh he felt he'd een iven stl 


The police not only refused to cancel the 
ticket, but when he ieft the station he di 
covered a police cruiser had just rammed 
into the rear of his car right on the police 
lot 

But in Ont., we are cheered 


to report, a 


Hamilton 


motorist finally got a break 


The cop there had his pac 


tickets at the 


oft parking 


eady as he bore down on 


the late-model car double parked on 


Locke St., but the driver who came hus 


tling out at this point was saved by the 


sign he'd stuck in the windshield. The sign 


said “For sale.” The cop put away his 
ticket book and pulled out his cheque 
book. The cop drove off with his car, the 


former owner subsequently moved to 


California, and that was that. Pretty 


tic way of getting out of a 


worked 
* * * 
If we hadn't heard it from a fellow 
with a square-cut Scots name living in a 
place as respectable as Jersey Cove, Vic 


toria County, Nova Scotia, we'd scarcely 


have credited the tale at all. But he swears 


he saw it happen with his own eyes when 
he and a 


Breton 


without 


friend went hunting in Cape 


and, having tramped for 


ighting any game, stood theu 


guns against a tree and sat down to rest 


a 


around just in 


sudden explosion they looked 


time to see a squi 


|WADDA YA 
| KNOW A 
| FLYING 

| SQUIRREL! « 





Py 
¥ 





t nble dead from the ree Ano ] 
leeing in guilty terro Vas k 
a flying leap from the trigger guard of 
one gun, which was still smoking. Wher 
ist seen [the Kkille vas headin ( th 
deep bush, but now if you hear of a 
squirrel being hauled up for murder down 
Victoria County way, you'll know what 


went before 


people who ve been 


ing speeches about it lately were all fo 


anada Council, as rec 
Massey (¢ 
s over the hurdles in Can 
ada. But we don't 


that 


etting up that ¢ 


ommended ry tne ommission 


know what an organ 


could have done for 


zation like 


we've heard about 


artist in ous 


i Montreal housewife. She had final 





na Bd a 5 
we las © 
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ins \/ a ” 
=  /é +. 











achieved one of those rare quiet moment 
that all 


so she quickly 


to herself housewives dream 


about got out her paint 


and set up an attractive still life. Then 


the phone rang, and by the time she got 


back her sixteen-month-old daughter had 


crawled up and devoured her subject 


three pears, two apples and one greet 


pepper. All that’s going to help an artist 


like that is a 


very 


in a spot stomach pump 


] 


and she nearly had to phone for one 


There's a 
James, Man that 
Rifle Range 
that says No 


innounces “St. Char 
and right next to it on 
shooting 

* * * 


Toronto 


kind 


You d 


bus drivers 


think Metropolitan 


were out to win some 


of be-kind-t )-passengers award if WW 


t 


told you about the driver on a Fore 


Hill 


mid-block to let a woman out in fro 


route who made a special stop 


of her house in the rain ind then bo 
rowed another passenger s mor 
escort her to her door 

You'd have to admit the Toronto driv 
was barely civil, however? in compariso 
with the bus operator we've just 


about in Burnaby. B.( When one of 


regular passengers yelled at him 

is she came flying out her front doo 
he did: when sie discovered she 

her purse behind he waited for he 
go back and x. it; and when she i 
covered the only way into the locke 


house was a indow 


ground-floor w 


couldn't quite reach, he scrambled 


In i 


her and got the purse 


Parade pays $5 to $10 for true, humorous anecdotes reflecting the current Canadian 


No contributions can be returned. 
481 


scene. 
University 


MACLEAN’S 


MAG 


Address Parade, c/o Maclean’s Magazine. 
Ave., 


Toronto. 
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THE TOWN THAT PUT TIME UNDER GLASS 


This is a XV Ith century watch. One 


crystal spec nad stance. ¢ 





History suggests it was a watchmaker fron f time é nd eve t { Leap ) 
Geneva who first put a protective crystal 


over the dial. Since then. Genevans and their brother wat 


ee smuiracies lor re tl )( eal C 
loday. you may have fine, je weled-le r Swiss watches tha makir ~ 

are protected by far more than a crystal Watches that resist that wouldr kel 

water dirt shock and even n 1onetism ! - 
You may have watches not with one hand but many ire the finest | time has te tler. | 


The Swi weled-lever chron raph that split 
1¢ Wiss ieweled-iever chronosg ip I il SDLItsS seco! 


TIME IS THE ART OF THE WATCHMAKERS OF SWITZERLAND 
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50 Piece Service for 8 in the beautiful 
HALLMARK DRAWER CHEST $89.95 


Save $31.15 Regular Open Stock Price 
ncluding chest $121.10 


lock teaspoons 


q5 Piece Service for 


8 in the new _ 


BUFFET DRAWER TRAY $69.95 


Save 
a $25.15 Regular Open Stock 


Price $95.10 


8 
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